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Edward Tayler 


HAT I interrupt your Retire- 
WB menc with ſuch a trifling Pre- 
A ſent (tor even your Retirement 
is Buſic ) wou'd need an Appo- 
= logy with a Friend of more Ce- 
I remony and leſs good Humour. 
Your Judgment- will ſet a value 
on Poetry from any Hand, and your Kindneſs 
diſpenſe with the umperte&t E/ays of a Friend. 
The general hard Cenfure of Poerry , and its Pro- 
feflors, has ſometimes been the Subject of our 
Diſcourſe , where amongſt other Reflections , 
we have with ſome ſurprize, obſery'd that none 
hold this Art in leſs efteem than your graveſt 
Pretenders to Learning ; but tax it on ſuch an 
Account, as they , of all Men ; ſhould leaſt inſiſt 
upon. Its Inſignificancy to the World, What can 
be cafier than to recriminate in this Caſe 2 Will 
not impartial Cenfure prefer the Author of 
C bevee-C haſegtothe niceſt Diſtingutſher in Meraphy- 
ficks ? What difference (as to publick beiiefe : 
berwcen 1dle'Specularions and the ſlighteſt Madri- 
ealls, exccpting that the formers a more Credi- 
table Impertinence, and the Folly made Reye- 
rend with a Gown and Title, 
In the mean time "tis forgotten what Ariſtotle 


A 2 himſelf 


himſelf ( even againſt his own Profeſſion ) has 
| declared inbehalt of the Muſes? That Poetry (Tra- 
S edy in particular) is more effeftual to inflruct Man- 
4 Lind than Philoſophy. And ev'n Tully 1s Poerical 
In pleading for this Faculty : Hac Studia Adole- 
| ſcentiam aber Senetutem obleftant, Secundas Res 
| ornant, Adver ſis per ſugium ac ſolatium prebent ; de- 
|| leflant domi, non impediunt Foris : pernotunt nobiſ- 
'"n cum, perigrinantur, ruſticantur. Anda little after, 
| | C eterarum rerum Studia, © Doftrini & Praceptis, 
& Arte conſlare, Poetam Natur ua valere, mentis 
Viribus excitari& quaſi Divinoquodam Spiritu afflari. 
'Tis avError as groundleſs as Vulgar, cothink 
D that there goes no more to the furniſhing a Poet, 
F than a Wind-millin the Head, a Streamoot Fartle, 
'Y and convenient Confidence; whereasno Exerciſc 
| of the Soul requires a more compos:d_ Thought , 
more ſparingne(s of Words, more Modeſty and 
Caution in the Undertaker... To. make an ac- 
compliſhr Poet, Nature, mn the firſt place 
inuſt do her beſt ; ſhe multgive him the Facul- 
tics of Soul in Pertechion , a-Copious Invention, 
a Comprehenſive Memory, a Nimble Witto-re- 
pair to this Srore-houſe tor Materials on all oc- 
caſions, a Strict Diſcerning Judgment to cenſure 
this Choice , to give 1t jult Expreſſion, and in 
ſort, ta. ſquare. and finiſh what was wrought 
off in the Heat, of Fancy, Nor 1s even this c- 
| nough to. conſtitue a. Poet... Nature wilt not do 
'q his Buſineſs , he muſt have the Addition of Arts: 
1 and Learning, be familiar with the Sciences, 
acquainted with the. Intrigucs of Courts, the, 
Cuſtoms. 
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Cuſtoms and,/Conſtitunons of Nations, 'vets'd 
in their Languages, and read ir- the! Hiſtones 
of all Ages. His'Knowledge muſt reach to the 
Policies of Stare, and deſcend even to Mecha- 
chaniſm ;' have inſight into the meaneſt- Myſte- 
ries and Trades, becauſc "ts uncertain why 
ther his Subje&t will lead him; and he 1s to 
ſpcak properly on all Occaſions: nor are theſe 
Accompliſhments above Humane Capacity, for 
they are every where conſpicuous in the Iliad 
and the Anerd. Er 

I am-apt to think, that Expreſſion of your be- 
loved Horace, the Poteſtas quidlibet Agdlendi , 
which he allows to Poets and Painters [Ya ra- 
ther a Proverb of his time than a NottonÞþf his 
own; for hc immcdiately - lays this "reſtraint 


upon t, 


Sel'non ut placidis coeant' immitia, non'at * 
Serpentes Avibus geminent ur , 1igribus Agni. 


There, are- ſome Bcautics. common to Pocms 
of all ſorts, and there are beſides. {clect. Graces 
peculiar to: every, Species of PFochie, .and thels fo 
diſtinct among themſelyes , that 'us a queſtion 
whether there ever was an Univerſal-Poer. '» Ma- 
ny believe there can be no ſuch, the various 
Temperament and Paſſion of the, Poems (which 
muſt bcas different in the mind ofthe Wiiter)be- 
ing inconſiſtent Virgil may be urg'don this Occaſt- 
on, there being nothing ſofter than hisEcclopues, 
his Tytirus, his Alexis, his Gallus; nothing lottier 
than his Zneid: yet eycn in theſe Paſtorals you 

| will . 


will find the Heroick turn of hi Verſe, and the 
Air of a Muſe, too Mayeſtck to be diguis'd a- 
mongſt the Nymphs of the Plain. 


CF" Illa Pharetram 
Fert humero, gradienſque Deas Supereminet Omnes. 


The greateſt Labour of the Muſes is by ſome 
thought a Task of Eaſe, whereas there is no 
Pocm of the loweſt Degree, that is perfect in 
kind, bur muſt have ſucha Symetry inthe whole, 
and ſo many Propricties belide, which the Au- 
thor muſt have regard to; the Lacidus, Ord, 
Series @ Junitura , and the Felix Operis Summa , 
exacted by Horace , that the Undertaker will find 
even a good Elgy or Epigram, a Work of weight. 
What more difficult than to ſteer amongſt ſuch 
Shelves , where the avoiding an Error 1s a rcady 


way tO commut One. 


In vitium ducit Culpe fuga. 


This great Poct and Critique will have even 
the Debentia dici, lomerimes omitted, to ſecure the 
juſtneſs of the Poem ; and yethe will cell ye that 


Ne ſatis eſt Pulchra efſe Poemata, dulcia ſunto. 


Where by Pulchra I ſuppoſe he means Ex- 
at.,, and by Dulcia , Diverting and Acry. | As 
in good Painting , where the Colours muſt be 
neither Dead nor Gawdy. 

For diſtinction of Characters he has given us 
Rule and Examples in the. ſame Verſes, and 
drawn 1n little, what can never be more fully 


expreſt 1n large. 


Htererit 


— 


- 


Tntererit Multum, Dawuſne loquatur, an Eros 
Maturuſne ſenex, an adhuc florente juventa 
* Fervidus, an Matrona potens, an ſedula Nutrix. 


Where every ſingle Epithite diſtinguiſhes the 
Perſon and makes 1t a Character. 

You have ſometimes ask'd my Opinion to 
what ſort of Poetry I would give the Prehenu- 
nence? And- will poſſibly expect ſome account 
at this time. I ſuppoſe the Queſtion can be only 
berwixt the Epic and Tragedy. The end that 1s 
»urſu'd by both, I conceive to be the ſame 
for the later Deſigns the . Inſtruction even of 
Princes, as well as the tormer ; (and no Monarch 
was cvcr too great to be repreſented on the 
. Stage ) but I will not take, upon me to deter- 
nune which 1s moſt effe&tual for that. end. * If 
you will hayc my inapertect thoughts, I con- 
ceive 'em too nearly related ro make different 

Species ; and find our learned Laureat content 
" * Pref. rothbe £O Nave one of his * Spnightlieſt Tra- 
Conqu. of gedtes, call d an Epic Poem.,' ''\ 
1+ 2008 I cannot forget the ſtrong deſire 1 
have heard you expreſs to ſee the: Common 
Places of our Shakeſpear, compar d with the moſt 
famous of the Ancicnts. + This/indeed were' a 
Task worthy the greateſt Critique.. Our/Learned 
Hales was wont <o aflert, That :fince- the time 
of Orphexs and the Oldeſt Poets, .noCommon 
Tlace | has been touch'd upon.,- '\where. our Aw- 
thor has not _pertorm'das- well; Our Laureat has 


thrown © 


\. 
og 
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— 


'thrown in his Teſtimony, and dedlar'd , * That 


*£0s 5, Shakeſpear was a Man that of all Men 

Dran. Poe. had the Jargeſt 'and moſt comprechen- 
- five Soul. | | 

What I have already aſſerted concerning the 

neceſſity of Learning to make a_compleat Foc ; 

may ſeem inconliſtent with my Reverence tor our 


 Shakeſpeat.” © | 


——Cujus amor ſemper mihi creſcit in Horas. 


1 confeſs Icou'd never yet get a truc account of 
his Learning, and am apt to think it more than 
Common Report allows him. I am ſure he never 
touches ona Roman Story, bur the Perſons, the 
Paſlages, the Manners, the Circumſtances, the Ce- 
remomies,; all are Roman. Anc what Reliſhes yer 
of a moreexatt Knowledge , youdo not only fee 
a Roman in his Heroe, burthe particular Genius 
of the Man, without the leaſt miſtake of his Cha- 
ractcr,given him by their beſt Hiſtorians. You find 
his Anthony in all the Defects and Excellenciesof 
his Mind,.-a Souldier, aReveller, Amorous, ſome- 
times Raſh, ſometimes Confiderate,with all theva- 
rious Emotions of his Mind. His Brutus agen has 
all the Conſtancy, Gravity, Moralty, Genero(uy, 
Imaginable; without the leaft Mixtire of pri- 


 vate Intereſt or Irregular Paſſion. He 1s true 


to him, evenunthe mutation of his Oratory, the 
tamous Specch which he makes him dchver,being . 
exactly agreeableto his manner of expreſſing him- 

felt; of which we haye this account, Faczlras ejus 


erat 
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erat Militaris & Bellicis accommodata Tumultubus. 

But however it far'd with our Author for Book- 
Learning, 'tis evident that no man was berter 
fadied 4n Men and Things, the moſt uſeful 
Knowledge for a Dramatic Writer. He was amoſt 
diligent Spice upon Nature, trac'd her through her 
darkeſt Receſles, pictur'd her in her juſt Proporti- 
on and Colours; in which Variety 'tis1mp offible 
that all ſhou'd be cqually pleaſant, 's ſufficient 
that all be proper. 

Of his abſolute Cormmand of the Paſſions, and 
Maſtery in diſtinguiſhing of Characters, you have 
a perfect Account in that moſt excellent Criticiſm 
before, Troylus and Crefſida: If any Man bea lover 
of Shakeſpear and coyet his PiEture, there you have 
him drawntothe Lite ; but for the Eternal Plen- 
ty of his Wit onthe ſame Theam, I will only de- 
tain you witha tew inſtances of his Refle&tions on 
the Perſon, and Cruel Practices of Richard the 
Third. Firſt of all Herry the Sixth beſpeaks hin 
m theſc words: | 


The Owl ſbriekt at thy Birth,an evil fien; 
Dogs how d and hideous Tempeſts ſhook down Trees, 
T he Raven rookt her on the Chymneys Topp, . .: - ++ 
And chatt ring Pies in diſmal Diſcords ſung ; 
Thy Mother felt more than a Mothers Pain, | 
And yet brought forth leſs than a Mothers hope ; _ 
An indigeſted Lump, &c.. - 1. 1 


Richard afterwards makes as bold with: himclf, 
where this 1s parcof his Soliloque.. © | 
_ a C heated 
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Cheated of Febture by diſſembling Nature, 

Deform'd, unfiniſh'd, ſent before my time 

Into this breathing World, ſcarce half made up, 

And that ſo lamely and unfaſhionable, 

T hat Dogs bark at me as I halt by them. . 

T that in this weak piping time of Peace; 
Have no delight topaſs away the time, 

Unleſs to view my Shadow in the Sun , 

And deſcant on my own Deformity. 


Queen Margaret cannot hear hum mention'd 
without a new ſtream of Satyr. 


A Hell-hound that doth Hunt us all to Death, 
That Dog thathad his Teeth before his Eyes , 
To worry Lambs and lap their gentle Blood, &c. 


And never mects him but ſhe preſents him with 


tis Picture ; 
Hells black Intelligencer , 
Their Faflour to buy Souls and ſend 'em thither. 


And again, 
T hon elfiſh markt abortive Monſter , 
Thou that waſt ſeal'd in thy Nativity, 


The $ _— Nature and the Son of Hell. 
Thou ſlander of thy heavy Mothers Womb. 


With very many otherTauntsto the ſame purpoſe. 

It cannot be deny'd but he is ofren infipid 
where he is careleſs, many Things he wrote in 
hurry ; but forhis more claborate Scenes, what 
Cicero ſpoke of the Writings of Archias, will hold 
go0d. Que vers accurate Cogitateque ſcripſiſſet , 
ad veterum Scriptorrm Laudem pervenerunt. 
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F yet there be a few that take delight © 
I n that which reaſonable Men Id write ; 
: 


'To them Alone we Dedicate this Night. 

The Reſt may ſatisfie their curious - Itch 
With City Gazets or ſome Faftious Speech , 
Or what-ere Libel for the Publick Good, | 
Stirs wp the Shrove-tide Grew to Fire and Blood! 
Remove your Benches apoſtate Pit , 
And take Above , twelve penny-worth of Wit ; 
Go back to your deity Dancing on the Rope, 
Or ſee what's worſe the Devil and the Pope ! 
The Plays that take on our Corrupted Stage, 
Methinks reſemble the diſtrafted Age ; 
Noiſe, Madneſs, all unreaſonable Things , 
That ſtrike at- Senſe as Rebels do at Kings! 
The ſtile of Forty One. our Poets write , 
And you are grown to judge like Forty Eight. 
Such Cenſures our miſtaking Audience make, 
That 'tis almoſt grows Scandalous te Take / 
They talk of Feawaurs that infef# the Brains , 
But Nom-ſence i the new Diſeaſe that rergns, 
Weak Stomacks with a long Diſeaſe oppreſt, 
Cannot the Cordials of flrong Wit dig - 
Therfore thin Nouri f w Farce ye chooſe , 
Decottions of a Barly-water Muſe : 
A Meal of Tragedy woi'd mae ye Sick, 
Unleſs it were a very tender Chick. 
Some Scenes in Sippets wou'd be worth our timt, 
Thoſe wwou'd go down; ſome Love that's poach'd in Rime ; 
If theſe ſhow'd fail 
We muſt lie down, and after all our coft , 
Keep Holy-day, like Water-men in Froft, 
Whit ft you turn Players on the Worlds great Stage, 
And Af your ſelves the Farce of your own Age. The 
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 ThePerſons. . 
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I 
| Þ 
4 King Mr. Harris. LY 
, Theocrin Mr. Betterton, by 
Theron Ar. Norris. 
Diphilus Mr. Gillo. 
Eſcalus _ Mr. Jevan. 
Piſander Mr. Bowman. A 
Abardanes * Mr. Jo. Williams. . |; 
Soſſacles Mr. Williams.. | 
©ueen Mrs. Currer, | | 
Aroola Mrs. Lee. Io 
Edraſte Mrs. Price. ; 
Myrrhoe 


Meſſengers, Prieſts, &C. 
SCENE GREECE. 
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THE 


Loyal General, 
TRAGEDY. 


ACT. I. SCENE The Palace. 
Eſcalus and Piſander. 


Pil. * ls certain then the Armies joyn'd this Morn; 
Eſc. There's no Intelligence from eicher Camp, 
Bur by the joynt Report of Cortragers, 
That from the Mountains viewed the diſtant Frey. 
The Rebels have the Royal Troops in chaſe, 
Whoſe broken Squadrons make a Flying ' ighr, 
And much diſdaining to the Woods Retr car. 
Piſ. They were the Kings laſt ſtake. 
Eſc. This is the day 
That crowns the hopes of our defigning Queen, 
Or ſinks her Projects ever; for if now 
The Rebels prove the Maſters of the Field, 
Conqu'ring Argaleon (trait Uſurps the Throne, 
And Weds Edrafte Partner of his Pow'r. 
Pif. The Slaughter'of the Field will ſcarce ſuffice, 
Oretfe:t an Enterprize (o great and dangerous ; 
To finiſh it, the Frinces too muſt Bleed, 
Eſc, Edraſte through their Blood to Empire fails, 
And we the Pilots hir'd co ſteer her thirher. 
The Queen to ſerve her high Deſigns preferr'd us 
To the Dignity we hold, and dearly made 
Our Loyalty the Price of our Preferment. 
' Py. When with bright Honours to her Plots ſhe drew me, . 
B 
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' I ſnatcht at the rich Wages, and ne'r weip!:'4 


5 The Loyal General. 


The dangerous Task ; --- bur I recin: 195 late, 
I'm ſold toher Commands , and inuil perform, 
, Eſc,” Soft, Theron comes. 


Enter Theron. 


Ther. Unhappy Greece | Eſcalus, Piſander | 4 
Eſc. There's Terror in that Voice ; how fares the King 7 
P:ſ. How brooks he the ſuppos'd Defeat ? 
The. So various are the Tranſports of his Rage , 

That with each minute his Reſolves are chang'd : 

Somerimes defies aloud the Rebel Pow'rs, 


Threatning ſwift Vengeance; then deſpairs agen, | 


And cries all's loſt, the Fates are Faltious roo ! 
Thus toſt with Doubts, and ſtarting from his Chair 
He graſps his Scepter, cries I have thee ſtill; 
Nor ſhall the Furies wreſt thee : then o'th' ſudden 
Diſdaining caſts it from himz thou'rt a Serpent, 
Away infeftious Rod , thou fir'ſt my Hand, 
Eſc. The Kings laſt hopes depend on your Sage Councils 
Say, what will you adviſe in theſe extreams ? 
The. The growing ill paſt Cure he neglected, 
And now blames his Phyſicians want of Skill ; 
Becauſe we cannot from the Dead-reſtore. - 
Ill haſte, and with difſembled hopes fuppore 
His drooping Spirits, and prevent Deſpair, ' 
Which yet in my own Breaſt I cannor quell. Ex) 
Eſc. How temperate is this Politician grown! - |, 
The publique Troubles feem rafflit him new, 
Though moſt indultrious once tr embroil a State 
In Civil Jars ; till Ages Winter chill'd 4 
His FaRious Blood, congealed his workirg Brain ; 
And now the Dotard's Loyal for his Eaſe. 


Entey the Qncen with Letters. 


2s. See, Lords; th Intelligence of Conquerors, 
Like Victory comes wing'd : the King as yet 
Has no Particulars o'ch* Fight, 
Whil'|t from Argalzon's Camp I am inform'd 
That in the general Rout and hot Purſuit 
O'th* Royal Forces, both the Princes fell : 
Now then Arviela alone remains 


The 
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- The Loyal General. 
The Obſtacle of \my Edrefte's Glory. 
Eſc, Weare your Creatnres, Madam, by your Fayour 
Poſſeſs the height of Dignity we hold. 
Piſ. And ſhou'd be proud to periſh in your Service, 


Ox. Experience, ſcalss, has prov'd your Truth; 
And tor P:/ander, my new Servant (in 

His C,arkling Eyes, his aCtive Zeal read) 

| dare pronounce him reſblute and bold, 

By Nature form'd i engage in glorious 1lls; 

T embarque ina rough Sea of Court-Deſigns, 

An4 ſhare the Fortunes of a Plotting Queen, 

E(c. New Servant; Hell ! New Favourite, ſhe meant. 
Ah AMyrrhee , thy ConjeRure's true, Tam 
Supplanted by this Partner of my Projets ; 
Dull that 1 was, not to ſuſpet before : 
'Twas not to ſerve her Pride but Luſt, ſhe drew 
This new Confed'rate inz and judg'd his years 
More fit i adviſe of ſuch Aﬀairs than mine. 

£s. Conquring Arg aleon now will ſoon advance 


With all his Pow'r, and cloſe beſiege theſe Walls; 
The Fort is in your hand = 


Enter Edraſfte, 


Come near Edraſte 
I travel with thy Fate in greater Pangs 
Than when my Wombunwillingly __ 
The Treaſure of thy FPeautjes to the Light. 

Edr, The Life you gave, | offer at your Feet. 
By my dear Fatheis ſhade 'tis nobler far 
To die forlorn, than by your Guilt to Reign, 
Your Life, which, of all things hold moſt dear, 
You prodigally ſtake ro winfor me 
A Crown, which I of all things leaſt eſteem. 
My private Cares alaſs! have too much weight 
For my weak Mind to bear; how canlthen 
Suſtain the Troubles that infeſt a Throne. 

2s. Cou'dl give Being toa thing ſo Tame! 
Roule, rouſe, rhy ſelf, Edraſte, nor permit 
My aQive Blood to freeze within thy Veins; 
It thou want'ſt Heat, come, to my Boſom fly, 
For I have yer enough of Warmth to ſpare, 

Ear. The rightful Crown at beſt nneaſie ies, 
Bur fraks the cruſhr Uſirrper to the Ground. 


2%. Theſe Thoughts wou'd more tefic the Cell than Court, 
: 6-2 


wa. 


CT Eſc. ] 


Ear 


4 The Loyal General. 


Ear. Tome there is no Palace like a Cell. 
29. What ſerves the Cloyſter for, but laſt Retreats 
To ſuch as have without ſucceſs aſpir'd 
Where having fail'd of glorious Aftion , 
Huh froward Age with the dull Joys of Eaſe. 
Edr. Heav'n has been pleas'd t indulge my humble Thoughts, 
Giv'n Heirs toth' Crown, which you wou'd wreſt for me ; 
And 1 muſt holdit in ewoPrinces Wron 
Both grac'd with Royal Gifts and form's 0 Reign. 
24. Suppoſe theſe Lets remov'd , the Princes dead ? 
Ear. Arviola, their Siſter then ſucceds. | 
Arvila, to whom Lhaveſworn Friendſhip. / 
Arwola, that Toves me as you do. 
2s. Fond Girl, *twas to your Loſs you did contract 
Thar Friendſhip, and muſt conceal it or periſh. 
Edr. 1 but comply'd, in this, with your Commands, 
You Charg'd me love her. 
2s. To dificmble lave , 
As 1 pretead Aﬀettion tothe 1 
And counterfeit ſo well, 'tis real thought. 


Bs O Heav'n! 

s. Arviela comes, prepare, 

And Tre + Artfully. [ Ex. Queen, Eſc. Piſ. Þ 
Ear. Inſtrult my Vertue Heav'n in theſe Extreams, 


I muſt unnat'ral or diſloyal prove ! 

Difſemble Friendſhip. O ye Pow'rs ! Difſemble 
With the open- hearted true Arwola, 

That has not for her Foe one thought of Guil; 
Hard Mother ! cruel Fate ! moſt cruel Love, 
To watch the hour of my Diftreſs, and then 
To nound a Heart ſo much opprefſi before ! 


_— I 
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Enter Arviola, Myrrhoe. 


Arv. Diſpiſe not Arrhoe, my threat'ning Dream,, 
The Scene preſented both my Brothers ſlain ; 
F ſaw their Royal Blood mixt with the ſtream 
Of Common Gore z then as my Theocrin 
Ruſht on to Death ; I ſtarted from my ſleep 
And loſt th* unfiniſht Viſion — dear Edrafte, 
Edr, Deareſt Arviola! : 
Arv. 1 ſought thee to redreſs my Griefs, and find thee 
As much oppreſt as Lz 'tis ſome new Gr.ef 
That now uſurps thy Breaſt , and 1 ſuſpeck 


'd before. 
More Tyranous than Cver rag ' x& Af 


The Loyal General. 5 


Edy. Ah Princeſs! in this tempeſt of Aﬀairs, * 
Nothing remains untroubled but our Friendſhip ; 

All other things are from their Channel ftray'd. 

Arv. Yer ſince our Breafts are to cach other, 
Ler the Storm drive, we have one Harbour ſure ; 
Heav'n ſo be-friend me as I love Edraſte. 

Edr. And were Arviola my happy Rival, 

I cou'd (I think) ftill prize her as 1do 
Heav*n knowsl flatter not , ſhe is my Rival; - - CAfide. 1 
Yet then my deareſt more dear ! 

Arv. Ler's ſtop a while the current of our Tears, 
And piouſly difſembling our Diſpair, 

Divert the penfive King ;. that Fate ſhou'd heap 
Upon his feeble Age ſuch weighty ills 
As Youth cou'd not ſuſtain. 

Myr. Th' event's uncertain; yet, the ſudden ftorm 
As ſoon may ſcatter, and the Clouded King, 

Ser glorious as the Roſe. 

Arv. Ah! Myrrhee, thy Love wou'd flatter us,,. 
As ours impoſe on him. 

[ Ex, Arv. Adraſte.] 


Enter Eſcalus. 


Eſc. Stay Myrrhoe. 
Ayr. Now Brother you are ſad. 
Eſe. Your late ſuſpicion of the Queen proves true, 
F ceaſe to pleaſe, and her regard to me 
Grows hourly Cold, 
Whilſt all her kindneſs on Piſander ſtreams. 
Ayr. Deſpond not Brother, there are Joys in Pow'r 
To Charm dull Age, when Beauty fails to pleaſe: 
If Love deſerts you, bend henceforth your thoughts 
To Nobler Cares ; convert that cunning now 
( That hitherto has ſo ſucceſsful prov'd, 
Vth Queens defigns) to your own*Int'reſt, 
Eſc. Good ! 
Wee'll watch the Fate of this tempeſtuous Realm,. 
And make our Fortunes of the gen'ral wreck, C Exeunt. ] 


| 


[ Scene drawn, diſcovers the King ſitting diſcont ented ; 
Theron, Diphilus on each fide of the Chair. 


King. Why was my Life ſtretchr our to this black day ? 
Death might haye come long ſince, and found me ripe 
With 
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With all my Honours flouriſhing round my Head : 
But now to Winter 'blaſts I'm left expog'd, 
Stript of my Leaves, and with'ring on the. Bough, 
Argaleon come, and preſs thy Conqueſt home. 
This is our laſt Retreat, beſfiege us here, 
Sack, Burn, Deſtroy, and finiſh my Diſgrace. 
Ther. Your ſuffering, Royal Sir, _ this Glory*bringes, 
That from your goodneſs, your diſtreſſes ſprang. | 
For having Conquer'd i*th* pitcht Field ( enſnar'd 
By your own Vertue,; which refus'd to ſpill þ. 
Your Subjects Blood) you treated with the Rebcls, 
Who ſu'd for Peace ro keep your Forces huſh , 
Till with recruited Pow'r they might oppreſs you. 
Diph. Argaleon raisd by your too liberal Favaur, 
Seem d evntocope with you on even Ground ; 
And wanted but the Crown to match your Height. 
Were you as quick to puniſh a Delinquent 
As to reward the ſmalleſt Worth, your Throne 
Had ſtill been fixt, | 
And proud Argaleen's Blood. 
King. Hold preaching Fool, 
Toolate your tedious LeRures you begin : | 
Where ſlept your Counſels whil'ſt theſe Mifchiefs grew , q 
And might be raviſhe by the render F qd; 
Then you indulg*d my Eaſe, beheld my State | 


Float looſe, whil'it I in ſoft Retirement ſlepr ; 
Now rak'd me to the Helm, till the Storm fell. 


Enter Arv, Edraſte. 


_ L Live Royal Sir. 
King. Look, I have Homage paid me ! Theron, Diphilus. 
Beholi , two Princeſſes kneel at my Feet : 
Ha 1 ha ! ſpeak Sirs, aml nor yet a King ? 
Ther. & Moſt Sacred Sir — 
Diph, 
King. 'Tis falſe, ye Sycophants, I was a King , - 
A proſperous Majeſty ; 
But now my Empire ſhakes , 
Oppreſt-with its own weight. | 
Th unwieldy State falls on the Foundefs Head. © © Enter the £u:en.] 
The Queen ! muſt She be conſcious rog of my Diſgrace ! 
O Aribell, How is my Fate relaps'd** * | Tree 


Since firſt we met ? Thoſe Lawrels now arc blaſted . 
. Which 


_ 
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Which, in m7 Myrtle Wreath Late tert, 
When 1 eſpoulet'thee, i rumphs grac'd our Hymen, 
And Caprive Princes-at our Nuptials ſerv'd, 

2». Nay Sir, be juſt ſtill, tho' unfortunate ; : 
Nor think the rranfitory Charms of Pow'r h 
Endear'd you to this Breaſt ; this is a ſeaſon 
To excuſe ſuch aQtive Loveas mine, 

Thar like the D-lphin ſhews itſelf inStorms, 


Kinz. Whar Trumper's thar?' _ [Trumpet ſouhds, 1 
Th, 4 Att. A CT the-Camp. | 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Xing. 1 read thy Meſſage in thy drooping Brow , 
Thou bend'ſt beneath my Fate, hurl it. on-me, 


And cruſh me o_ the _ - Thow haſt Wounds, 

And may'ſt with Honour Vanquiſhmenc, 
Meſſ./Fly, Royal Sir, _ loſt, O fly and fave 

Our trmpires dearer balf, your Sacred Life : 

Nor think theſe Walls ſecure againft the Shock 

Of Rebels, with Infernat Rage poſleft!: 

Your ſirongeſt Fence, your Loyal Old Battalions, 

Taught by your ſelf ro Conquer, in Pitcht Field 

Are by theſe Troops of Furies driv'nand ſeatrer'd ; 

And what 1 fear will ſhake your Temper moſt, 

Your Royal Sons, by whom our Wings wereled, 

Turn'd in the Chaſe t* oppoſe th? Foe 

Till ipent ; on Heaps of flaughter'd Files they fell. 
Kin;. My Sons both flain, my Legions tooo'rthrown ; 

My Sons, my flouriſhing Branches both lopr off, 

And 1 the uſeleſs Trunkleft ſtanding yer 

For Pallengers to deſcanton my ſhame + ©, 

Rend me conſuming Lightnings Earth divide ; 

Ti:lthy unfarhom'd Centre be my Grave; 


- Nature her ſelf ſhould Shake when Princes Fall. 


Ter. Dread Sir, reſtrain this Tranſport, and reſume 
Your Reaſon now in your extreameſt Need, 


M-ſ. Lord Theecrin, whoin the Fight perform'd 
What the Beholders ſcarce believed (and muſt 
Deſpair of _ Credit when they ſhall relate ) 
Gatherd our ſcattered Stray, a poor Remain, 
That ſcarce a Limb of the Old Body ſeem; 

Which ia the Clifts he poſted, where they hold 
Spight of the Foe, that ſcale the Rock in vain. 


King, 'Twas well perform'd, we'll march to fhcir Relief; 


—- 
— 0 — 
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Get me new Forces rais'd, a ſudden Hoſt, ; 

Like that whichſprung from the dire Serpents Teeth: 

Arm'd with Neceffity and fteeld with Wrongs , 

We'll ruſh at once on theſe fierce Savages, 

And raviſh from their Mouths the panting Prey. 
D:ph. Forgive me, Sacred Sir, that I diſlwade 


| Your Fury from unfeazable Deſigns. 


You muſt create the Forces wou'd levy. 
Your Loyal Cities, your thin Fields to fill, 
Long fince were glean'd; the rigid Preſs ſcarce ſpar'd 


. Decrepid Age, and weeping Infancy. 


=} 


King. Peace Dotard, haft thou worn thy Sable Locks, 


To wither'd Gray, and even that Gray ro Baldncls, 
And art thou ſtill contriving to Inch out 

Infipid Life? the gen'ral fright ſhou'd cure 

Your Agues, and ferment your freezing Bloods; 
Haſt and Proclaim our Will, leſt all our Males , 
From lifping Infancy, to Bed-rid Age. 

Set free th'impriſon'd, bid the Sick difcbarge 

Their Maladies ; the Storm [comes thundring on, 
And in our finking State all hands muſt wark. 

2». The Good Old Man,' that like an Infant ſlept 
Till now, at laft wakes or tees ler him Brawl, 
He'll quickly Rage. himſelf agen. ' | 

K ing, Be it furcher publiſhr, to enflame our Youth, 
That yet ſurvive from the Conſuming War, 

If any dare ſo far tempt [glorious danger, 

To force the Enemies Ward, and bear away 

Tiv Arch-Rebels Head by our laſt hopes .1 ſwear; 
My Crown, and fair: 4rviola are his: 
Empire and Beauty, Vatour's 'Nobleft Prize. 
Our ſelf in Perſon will Command and Dazle 

The faRious Hoſt with full-beam'd Majeſty: 


Thus your Agd Monarch draws his Vengeful Sword, 


Our Flame ſhall ſnarch the Foe that thinks us Cold, 
There's none deſtroys like Time, and none fo Old, 


F Excennt, ] 


ACT. 
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A-C-T;:FE 
SCENE, 4 Pleaſant Grotto. 


Piſander brought in by an Attendant. 
leher the Queen injoytnd me -ro ConduR 


you, 
And you muſt wair her here : 
Pif. On What Concern? 
"F%-way My Charge was only ro admit you 
ithey, 
Where none approach without her ſpecial Orders z/ ©! 1 
And We, Th* Attendants on her Private Hours, 
Are ſworn to ſtrictex Secrecy. [Ex] 
Piſ. Sure l am © harm's into an Extaſic, P Al 
And this a »cene by Fancy's cunning form'd , H .»* 
Piſturcs of N:ture drawn beyond the Life. * © 4 
Remove from hence, and the declining Year | 
Looks fickly and defirm'd ; rhe wither d Leaves 
In'Search of the retreate1'Sap fall down, 
And from the Root teek what the Bough deny'd: 
Bur here the Summer blooms, in all irs Pride, 
The *un darts in with kindlier Warmth, che Winds 
Breath ſofter, and the Brook complains le loud, 
Hail bleit Retreat of Nature happy Shade ; 


Soft Mmuſich, 


[ Bower Opening diſcovers the Ducen £ ubd end 
; FI=n youthf mily got rp 


My ſenſes fail, this is fome ſacred Grove: 
And that the bright Divinity o'rly Place ! 
Where are the C#pid: that ſhou'd hover round, 
I Feel 'um here? thy are div'd into my Bret! 
Forgive me Goddeſy------ | 
GC — * 


— — —— — 
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& You miftake, Piſander. 
Pi. T 
I come 


he Queen! forgive my dazled Eyes their Error t 


your Command to know your Pleaſure, 
And you judge ſo truly of my Zeal, 
To' think me worth ſome Enterprize of danger. 
2s . Yes, you ſhall find how 1 eſteem your Zeal, 
By the important ſervice I enjoyn, _ 
Indeed 'ris an Afﬀair of ſo much weight, 
I know not how to word it—-You muſt Gueſs, 
P:ſ. Inſtrutt me what am raundertake, 
And if I fail r attempt---- 
Ds. Alas! 
£o bold r' engage, and flow to apprehend 7 
How like Confpitators at their firſt. Meeting, 
With caution we gaze ſilent on each orher, 
Expeting who ſhall ſtarr. the Buſineſs firit t/ 
Since then 1 muſt ſpeak firſt in the Deſign, 
Draw near and on my Hand ſwear Secrecy. 


[Piſander Rows and Kiſſes her Hand J 
Repeat your Vow---Oh Love! the quickning Touch, 


Through my pleas'd Veins, runs tingling tomy Heart. 


Pi{. My Warmth is fled, I've (worn my Life away ! 

My Soul clgares to that Hand---.- 
29s. How foftis Youth 

How ſoon diffolv'd into ah Extaſie ! 

PFiſander Riſe---now ſure you well can gueſs, 

For what | ſummon'd you to this Retirement ? 

Piſ. 1 know it ; you'd engage me to perform 
A dangerous Task, to blaſt the Kings Succetſion, 
And fettle your Edraſte in the Throne ; 

FH do'r. | 
2s. Still you are wide of my Deſign, 
Vit Plot at leiſure hours for my Ambition, 
But Love's my great Afﬀair, th' important Buſineſs, 
Come, fpeak boldly Youth, 
Thy free C-njeRure of theſe private Bowers, 
Where | fo ofr retire, while all is huſhe, 
Silent and cloſe, as Ceres's awful Fane ? 

Piſ. Tis ſaid, that for Devotion you repair 
From the Court's Crow'd to theſe ſecluded Shades, 
Where you conſume ſucceſſive Nights and Days, 
In Ab'tinence and Penitential Tears, 


2s. Ha! ha! the World retains its old peryerſheſs till, 


[Ap4e.] 


To 


— 144 i wwe A w41 


*. 
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To ſcandalize the Vertuous, and to Saint 

The Libertine ; but *is no fault of mine, 

If Rumour will lay Vertue to my Charge ! 

Whar, mar theſe Eyes with Fenitential Tears, 
Fond Youth? They have too much of fire co Weep. 
Their glances cou'd Create a Day in Cells, 


And kindle freezing Hermites into Dallizace. ci: f}. 544 
Why this Reſerv'dreſs Sir? Has Majeſty Ws C19 
$0 little Charmes ? Or do's it s Splendour dazle? ' * i 70 


Then I'll diveſt me of my Royalty, 

And love upon the Square, Still fixt and ſenſeleſs ? 
Piſ. Think not I have no ſenſe of fuch fult Bliſs, 

But like Young Prophers from their Vifions Waking 

I fear to ſtir and looſe the Charming Dream. 


["bomts and Trumpets from without. 


2s. What means thoſe Shours ? 
Pi, Th' are Sounds of Triumph not of Terror. 


Enter Attendant haſtily. 


Att. Lord Eſcalss in haſte defires Admittarce. 
2s, He comes unſeaſonably, bur let him Enter, 
Piſander hide a while within chat Lower. 


Enter Eſcalus. 


Eſe. Forgive me Madam, that with ſo much haſte] 
I bring unwelcome News, our Plot's Defeated. 
The Subtle Web which wich ſuch Toil we wrought, 
Is quite unravell'd tothe very Loom, 
s, Diſpatch, cut ſhorr the Story of my Fate, 
Eſc. Argaleos's Fation which with (© much Coft 
And Secrecy, you novrifht to thac Growth, 
That they cou'd grap, le with the Kings whole Forces, 
Ev'n they, to late-rhe Maſters.of the Field, 
Are now in ſhameful Rout difperſt and broken, t 
And their bold Leader, on whoſe daring Vertue; 
Our Hopes depended, ſhares the Vulgar Fare, 
And Headle(s Bleeds amongſt the Cortimon Slain, 
2%. Tis falſe and ſhall notbe, ' 0 (1 
jc. "Tis paſt already, 0 010} elf) 
C2 The 


” - 
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The Gods have your Reſolves fore-ftall'd. ._ 
2%. Did they from Heav'n war with my Officer ? 
The Loyal Forces were cur off intire, 
Except a Deſpicable Remnant poſted 
I'th' Clifts by T beocrin, 
Eſc. From thence broke forth |, 
The flame that thus laid waſte Arga/cos's Trenches. 
For Theecrin by night forſook the Clitrs, 
Wich his ſmall Train, and Coaſting wide Attaqu'd 
Argalcon's Camp, with Shouts as of full Legions, 
And Num'rous Trumpets to increaſe the Terror, 
Which ſo prevail'd on theſurpriaed Holt, 
(Confus'd, twixt Wine and Slumber) that at laſt 
Half-arm'd they took themſclves ta general F light 
And more oppreſt by their own Numbers fell : 
Than the Purſuers Swords. 
k 2s. Enough, Enough, 
'Tis but an Army and a ProjeR loſt, 
And Wee'll contrive anew, | 
Anon Expe&t my Orders tq await me. [Exit 
Eſe. So unconcern'd, fo fill*d with her new Love, : 
T* Exclude the Darling of Her Breſt Am1tiun ? 
Methought Pandey glanc'd by as 1 entei'd ; 
For his delight ſhe's decct as ſhe was wonr, 
When looſe ſhe wanron'd wah my Vig'rous years; 
On her young Paramonr ſhe: ſhows her Favour, 9 4 ah 
Whil'ſt a Sapleſ# Trunk negleCted fades ! | 
But Age that lefſzns me inſher Eſteem, 
Has taught me Cunning timely to provide, 
And ſeck elſewhere the Favour ſhe denics. [ Exit. ] 


[ Scene. changes to: the Palase,) 
[Shouts again.) 


Enter King attended with Theron, Diphilus, 
Arviola, Edraſte, Myrrhoe, G&c.. - 


King, The Gods, the Gods at laſt, have own'd the Cauſe, 

Of injur'd Majeſty ; We have o'recome ! | . | 

Summon the Prieſts zoſpeedy Sacrifice, | 

Crown every Alcar, heap7the Spicy Piles, 

Till the vaſt Fanes be hid ia, 4moaking Gums - |, |; ., 7 

No Penſive Look profane the Gen'ral Jays 5:1 1 vc 

Not Orphan'd Matrons be allow'd to Moura : |.' | | 6 4 
or 
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Nor Virgins Widdow'd '6n their Bridal Dapy''i (not nn (oc! 
The, When Young inthe Rang't Field youfirſt appan? &:: | 
You Charm'd Succeſs, not ha@ She hbw forſook' you, ': 
Bur, like a Mi\treſs with Diſcretion kind, 
Wichdrew a while till abſence made her priz'd ; 
Then with Surprizing Kindoeſs met your Paſſion. \ 


Enter Theocrin, with Argaleon' $ Head, Chief 
Officers of the Army following. ' 
| (Shout again,] | 


The. Hail beſt of Kings i Fall ev'ty'Tray rs Wha! "0 Di-cns 
Like this, and Flouriſh all Crown'd Browis like yours. -- 


[X neel; and oth lbs Head i thi wy Peet F-* 


The Savage that fo had, pee | | 
That ſlew our Youth, Watt, D ts 7h 
Lies Bloodleſs, now by chig Bice KW ; th | 
Riſe Theory, is Pt tn "tote Limbs,” 
mar Feats ſupport 
Now I'am King {ry ng Monr ahenT! 
Again takes Root, and my Dec; oh oe 
—— nut San rape 
Avviola, Edraſte, raw 1 " NOT # TTTOTNV 
And pay him with your Ce A A Nan * T 
Arv, My Deareſt Theocrin, how | ae 
Do's my impatient Love ſnatch thi 
T*unlaid ir ſelf _—_— into your Breſt | 
The. O my Arv ImLoſtin Joy} .. _ . Sy 
lam ioo Bleft! Indui Pow'rs TER Nang INT 17 ; 
The Flowing Bliſs, or 1 ſhall Die af Rapcure ! | 
King. Arviola was procfaitn'd the Prize & eB Yat6ur ' : 
That brought Argalcon's Head : "Tis horny i 
Brave Youth, my Crown is Hers Fre ie in" Thins" . 
Thou merrit'ſt Both : Though tat from from Rings qeloendeg, 
Thou art by Verrue to the Gods Aly" | on f 
The. Your Goodneſs, Royal "ood re rt of Srl in 
What I perform'd, was but a Sib ET en: Kiln 
Bur Oh | 1 feel a warmth i acrempt fact things, | 
As (hall (if merrit ſound nor rh (1 
Deſerve a Princeſs, ang, ObL 
Kinr. By all the Powers half 
Thou art our Son, and this thy 


13G @ ,1 3 \hieb IT 

ia the. Fight, 0 7! 7 
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Lo there thy Roval Bride, and tag compleat | 
Thy Happy Fortunes, ' Thou ſhalt T —_—_ f 
Bellona once ſhall be with: Myrtle Crown'd,, 

And War's loud Voice in Rev'hng Muſique drown' d. 


LExenne All but Edrafte.] | 


Edr. Fortunate Princeſs, oy ried, 
Foryive me if] Envy now eve 

How long have I been toſt in Storms of Fate, 

And itill che Tempeſt darkens round my Head. 

The reſtleſs Queen's Ambition till projects 

To Load my Temples wit Crown, 

And to «tfett ver Plor, Avs } Thane 

Mutt bleed, and ela th bus Him © 

My (eorer. .Loye, long fince I = devoted, 

To her long ſince my open Friendſhip ſworn : 
Something 1 will perform. in their behalf, | 
Worthy the Chaſtgit- An lng Nobleſt "> ;. 
F-r fromthe Cobrr Il ; 
No matter where ;. for WA Ls Rr. .” 
Can no where looſe h yy bobcat | $2: 98 
The Queen's Deſigns will reſt and | a 
Poſſe!s Arviela, and the Crown in Peace ; ”— 
And | my felt have all the fad Relicf " 

That my Forlorn Condition will admit; __ 

Io Mourn retir'd in Ges and Glut of Sorrow. 


Enter Myrrhoe. 


AMyrh Madam the Princeſs beggs your Preſence :” 
Ear. No. 
My Griefs will make me rude, and check her Mirth : 
Thou Afyrrhoe ever Jov'dft me, 
Now like a Dying Miſer Þ'll reveal 
A Secret, the dear Treaſure of my Soul ! 
| love this Th-ocrin evn to Dirattion : 
And for his Quiet, and, more privace þ Reaſons, 
I] w1'l for ever hide me from the 
Afvr, Oh Hezv'n th' Erernal oners! 
Eay, Make no Reply, 
But Treaſwe iN tiis Srcret i in. 'Breſt: 
Lor by th Ercrnal, Malo ul of Andaggk 
lar retoly'd, and if Preven 
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To a& a ſpeedy Violence on my Life. 
Myr. Your dire Reſolve alas! Has Charm'd my "OF ; 
Bur my Swoln Eye will take their. Liberty. [Weeps 
Edy. When 1 am gone, give theſe ro Theocyin, (Gives her Leiters.] 
The ſhort ſad Accents of my Dying Paſſion, 
He may afford my Memory a Tear : 
Nor ev'n Arviela her ſelf Repine. ; 
And fo Fare-well to Hope and Thee. for ever. [Exeunt, 


[rb Maſper, Theocrin in Triumph 
ead born before reve. 4 Spear. 


The. Enough my Dear Companions of the Wars 
Nor think theſe Honors all addre# ro me: ' 
But hold your ſelves large Sharcrs is theſe Tryumphs. 20048 6 
My Courage was moreforinnate then yours, 
Nor greater; Truſt me then | Triumph moſt, 
: When I the Honour had to-Lead ſuch Worthies 
To Reap an Hoſt, 09POF7 I Head: this Pomwp.: 


' 3-0 aww ih S119 1485 
[Soft Muſiqua, is her. Naptial. Dr 
with a 7 goo Splendidly works 
Arv. Myrrhoe. ; pu" 
, Madam, ; 


AV. Edraſte was unkind "_ = - 
Not to Accompany, our” Nuptiat J 

The. Behold the Silver n ſhot from oy Sphere 
With all her Starry, Traim!, Dive Arviels, T3 
Not Victory her (elf can Gharm like Thee. | 

Arv, Ah! Theecrin, my old Griefs villpurlve 
_ haunt me, even yp'10 my;Nuptial Day,b: ;- 

_—_— Feaſt of Joy ie fpreml beſora W's, amt 07 156: ! 

Bur Iuſpect it asa Poy@nll Treat, v/ 1 7 1 OY? an 
And fear to taſte ; Iſfee you, hear you talk, |, 41 
Claſp faſt your Hand and yet methinks w are ſtill | 7 
As far divided as the diſtant Poles , | 
And ſhall unire as ſoon; 

Theoc. Our Joy's a Feaſt of the Gods own prepariog 3 of, 
Permit not then 1maginary Fears 
To poylon your Delights ; ſuſpet no Storm 
In ſuch a Halcyon Skie, our t-nder Love 
Long nour:ſhe covertly , till grown to an Head, 
Is now expos'd toch' Air, and dares the Weather, 


— 


Fnter 
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Enter King attended, Eſcalus ſpeaking to bim. 


Eſc. Dread Sir, the Queen defires you'to excuſe 
Her Abſence from the Pomp ; ſhe's indiſpos'd. 
King. Ir was a rude Diſtemper to intrude 
Ar (uch a ſcaſon — Bid rhe Maſque begin ; 
Come to your Monarchs Arms, ye happy Pair, 
Supporters of myaget '[Thavier me ha 
This Knoe 4 bavebegun, che Prieft ſhall finiſh. 
Look down ye Spirits of my ſlaughter'd Sons 
Behold the Avenger &6f yourRoyalt Blood 4 - \ 
Behold our gen'ral Mirth; thim firnmon all © | 40A 
Your Brother-Starsand Revel in your Spheres, | 1 | IN} 
A F King, Arv. Throe.' take Fheir Soars , 
" | A Maviial Dune, ' After: which a 
u* bus Habits Enters. ' ' 
Prieft. The Flamety waits, and the + Reg 51 ot 
Are finiſhc; thrice has Hymen been invok'd, 
And faw's Altar thrice perfam'd,”b 
Kong. We come; ih» Yo Uircty Bb v 
Move on, lead to the Temple. 


Enter a Meſſenger huftaly.". »: - - 
7 29 MONTES m0 Ie Il? hf ty 
Meſſ. To Arms, to Arms 'a-Forreign Fleet irivades 
Our frighted Coaſt, and brings a floating War : F 
They ſpread their Streamers as ſecure of Conqueſt ; 

Wich Shours and louder *rendthe Air, 
And ſeem to Triumphe&r yol 16 P62 2114 get 
King. AForreign Navy! What new Turnof Fate ? # 

Muſt then our dear-bought Pes& fone raviſhe, / | 
And Wars green Woimds belanncd and bleed anew ? | _ 
Th-oc. 1 thant ye Gods, I have nor yet defery'd /, 
T!:is charming Princ*(s , am too poor in Fame ' 
And kindly vou provide for-my Renown.! / | / 
Permit me, Royal Sir, f rthwith to head. 
Your Troops, whilſt cheir tft 'Lawrels ftifl are green, 
T- eng-ge Breaſt-deep this bold invading Foe : 
Our 300d ſhall ſnatch their Legions, nor permit 
Their Corofes once to rouch our threatn'd Soil. 
King. Fly ſwift as Light'ning, and deitroy more ſure, 
Ticec. Weep not Arviola, but bade me Conquelt ; 


I go 
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1 goto bring thee Honours from the Flood , 

Richer than all the Gems the Deep contains; 

From Conqueſt late we mov'd to Triumph, now — oo 
From Triumph to new Conqueſt, to return 

Triumphant, in an endleſs Round of Glory. 


EX, with his Officers, 


Arv. 'Tis ſo! our Halcyon Day is overeaſt, 
And all the ſmiling Proſpect ſnatch'd already : 
My troubled Heart preſag'd its own Diſtreſs: 
And gave dark ſymptoms of the riſing Storm, 
Thar” parts, I fear, my Theocrin and me, 
To meet no more but on the "Coaſt of Souls, 
King. Canft thou inform usnothing more parcicular » 
Meſſ. A Barge before the Fleet arriv*d the Bay, 
" As | preſume, with fpeedy Embaſſie 
And full Intelligence, 
Att. A Herauld Sir , 
Sent from the newly arriv'd Fleer. 
King. Admit him. [Heranld Enters.) 
Her, Health tothe Sacred Majeſty of Greeez; 
Prince Abardanes from the Thracian Coalt , 
By free Commiſhon from his Royal Father, - 
With Seven Arm'd Legions, and full Fifty Sail 
Now Anchors in your Port, t affiſt your Cauſe , 
And quell the Rebels that imbroil your State : 
Parrly our Old Alhance to this Crown, 
Oblig'd our King r' engage in your Relief; 
Bur moſt t' uphold the Rights of Majeſty, 
Whoſe Digniry's the Common Cauſe of Kings, 
King. Our Cauſe already hasreftor'd it ſelf ; 
Bear to your gen'rous Prince a Monarchs Thanks : 
And in our Name invite him ro our Court ; ? 
Our Self will meer our Royal Gueſt half way, 
Doubling our Pomp with his illaftrious Train , 
Whilſt ſpight of blazing Noon, the waken'd Stars - 
Starr from their Cells, our Triumphs to ſurvey , 
And joya their Glories to this wond'rous day. 
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ACT. IIL 
SCENE, The Palace. 
 Myrrhoe with Letters. 


. Ahjr.reads, or Am now on my Pilgrimage , when the Nuptial Cereme+ 
nes are over, at your leiſure give the Incloſed to, 


Theacrin, from 
Towrs Edraſte. 

Theſe Letters ſpeak this Princeſs ignorant 
O'th' ſudden turn in Theocrin's Affairs : 
A queint Device was forming in my Thought 
Aod theſe come ſeas'nably t' afſiit the Project. 
Lord Theocrin your — ( opens and reads ) — "Tis right. 
Penr'd to my wiſh ; a hopeful Policy , 
Bur time muſt ripenit, Edraſte drew not 
From me her Ruin , nor am Tunjuſt 
To play the Game which ſhe gave o'r for loſt, 
And ſweep the Stakes, 


Enter Eſcalus. 


Brother you'r-are well return'd , and as I wiſhe 
With buſic Brow ; How went the Salutation ? 

Eſc. The King and Prince, like Old Familiars, met, , 
And having thrice in cloſe Imbraces joyn'd , 
Admitted to their Hand each others Nobles. 
Th' Officious Flamen at our Weſtern Gate , 
Perform'd ſhorr Sacrifice ; mean while the King 
And Abardancs joyn'd in folemn League 
Of Friendſhip, and before their Entrance hail'd 
The Genius of the Place. 

Ayr. On what Deſign 
Shou'd Abardenes with ſuch coſtly Forces 
Arrive our $hore ? 

E(c. T' afliſt the King to o'rthrow 


—_— CC I. OS 
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The Rebels , was the plauſible Prerence. 
A flight diſguiſe — but hark! they come, 


[King Arviola, Abardanes, with their Conrevers 
and Attendance , paſs over the Stage. 


Myr. The Pomp ſeems clouded with a ſullen gloom, 
The King looks fad, Arviols's Cheek's arc fluſhe 
With ſuc'1 diſdainful Rage ; her flaſhing Eyes 
Struck b-1d Argaleon at the Treaty dumb. 
Eſc. Diltencion, wrecking Diſcord is broken looſe , 
And we inuſt caſt our Net i'th' troubled Tide ; 
Ir muſt ſucceed — 
Myr. Speak, feaſt my greedy Ear, 
That wou'd devour at once the charming Tale. 
Eſc. This Prince with Paſſion has beheld Arviols , 
Which yet his haughty Mind ſeem'd to diſdain , 
And with a Lions Fury ſhook the Toil : 
At laſt toth' King, his Griefhe did unfold , 
And with a haughty meen (befitting more 
A Conqueror than Suiter ) muſtring u 
His Titles, he demanded her in Ma e: 
The King reply'd, *ewas an Aﬀair of weight, 
And in regard of Theocrin's juſt claim 
Of fatal conſequence. [Ayrr.] And this Reply 
Try impatient Prince took for Conſent, 
Eſca. His Pride reſenicd it as flat denial, 
And ſcarce concain'd its Swellings within bounds. 
And now near 7{-/la's Grove, Lord Theocyin, 
Attended with light dorfemon , mer the Pomp, 
Forward we mov*d, when in a ſudden Feud ; 
The fiery Rivals drew ;z bur firſt the Prince: 
Both mad as Winds conteſtirz for the Main, 
And ſcarce the thuna ring King their Furyquell'd, 
Myrr. A promiſing Diſaſter! What enlu'd ? 
And why return'd not 7heocrin ? 
* Eſc. Scarce was the Fray compos'd, when there arriy'd 
Intelligence that the Diſperſt remains 
O'th' Rebel Troops , had gacher'd fince the Rout, 
And gariſon'd within Eipertte's Towers : 
The King ſeiz*d this occalton rodiſimſs 
Chaft Theocrin toth” Army , with ſtrict charge 
To block Eiperite's Walls with ſpeedy Sicge : 
An exquiſice Device of State , at once 
To keep the fiery Riyals ar juſt diſtance , 
D 3 Ani 
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And compaſs leiſure for the beſt Reſolves, 
Myr. Soft, he returns with penſive Diphilxs 
And thoughtful Theocrin, 

: Eſe.. My. Delign's a-float ! | 
Piſander in the Queens eſteem ſupplants me ; 
What then remains but that I ſhift my Sails , 
And ſeek ſome richer Port: the King's Eſteem, 
And Wind and Tide conſpire to waft me in ! 

The Tempeſt is on Wing , ſink Theoerin , 
'Tis on thy Ruins I muſt build my Hopes , 
And mounted an thy Ship- wrack make to ſhore. 


F Excant, ] 


Re-enter King, Theron, Diph. 


Kin;. Now Lords as you do prize your Countreys Peace, 
Your \gcs caſe, your Wiyes and Childrens Safery ; 
Ply your beit Skill and Bank againſt the Ocluge ! * 
Mechinks I ſee our Greece again embroil'd 
And Slaughrter's bloody Sluces drawn anew ; 
Our Laws diſarm'd, and hofieſt Rices profan'd, 
Our Streets alarm'd with Tumults, Rapes and Fire, 


'And all the Terrors of Argalcon's War. 
Ther. Whence can youfear, dread Sir, Fvents ſo fatal ? . 


Not from the Prince , hes your Friend in League. 
King. My Friend in League! Friendſhip's the priviledge 
Of private Men, for wretched Greatneſs knows 
No Blefling fo ſubſtantial, 
Diph. *acred Sir ; 
[ ſce not why your Majeſty ſhou'd rake 
An anxious Thought ! What can the Scruple be 2? 
Whar betrer can ſecure the Peace of Greece, 
Then that Prince Abardanes Wed Arviols ? 
Kings. And my late Vows to Taeocrin be revOh . * 
Ther. Your Int'reſt, and the preſent Exigence 
Of your Aﬀeairsrequire it, 
K ins, Then bluſh Rell! 
For Earth's more falſe, andFiendsto Men are Angels ; 
O hard Eſtate of Empire ! wretched Kings ; 
How are we ſnard in Errors not our own , 
And hood-wink led to th' Crimes we moſt wou'd ſhun ? 
Hence *tis our Names ſtand Black in Chronicle , 
When impious Councellors betray our Reaſdn ; 


With » 
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And make Injuſtice neceſſary! 

'DiplC Prinee1Abardabar avs us from the Bay, 
Threatens to pour his Legions on our Coaſt, 
If fair Arvis(a.refſe bis Laveis dich fon one , wn 
His Rival Thcocriu's grown Popular , 212 1.4, | 
And. Heads our Army ;7whatif he reſent | (+ n'4488]O) 
His Diſappointment , feek,by Force hisClaim?,” -/{ | 
Shall we permit him take by Arts his Righr , by 
And ro a Subjefts Tyranny ſubmic? 
Or call the Princes Forces toour Aid, : 5: 
And truſt the Courteſie of Forreign Pom'rs e | 

Kins, The Siege will hold -him for. white employ'd pſ0 | 
The Prince and he, hercg as they.are!; may: yer 1 - +1] "a4 
Burn harmle(s as dire» Planets do; whil*ſt diftant' #1 ar 1111+ 44 
But meeting hurl ſwift ruin on our State. 


: E nter Eſcalus. 


Ele. My Buſirieſs Royal Sir, will ; altifie © 

My bold Intrufion ; WIV@.me leave, t' impeach, 

Your Favourireof Guift,, whichtfue as ris, a5 uw 
Will ſcarce meet your Belicf; gf Ireaſan,', ... dos 
King. Ha ! 
Eſc. Lad Theocrin, Courts the p 

And forms Deſigns Aga inft-your 1 Life ar FB 
K ing. Say, Peaklt Pegs TK 

c_ ture ? If no mole 6 f PTR « 


»| 


C09: a acl 
a Fame 4 $6 2m ot 


With blood- ſhort "Exp I Net Lin A; 


WhiPt{ divicg low PALE Hh rium <= hy 
The Rabble at each Bl Mt he d: WINK 


4 | bh 
Then eagerly iriclin'd his Layrell'd - - <> 
To catch the buzzing Praifegof the 
Whilit on his Youth” (his eb Vaud th Fa 6). 
And (as they d, roga r,n laces and 
They deſcanted,, woungdingeach 5 TR w 2 Eo 
King. I uſt have nenges more $rtwndy f* hd | 
Till then ſuſpend my Judgment, make it clear, n 
And know that on the Proof depends thy Li fe.” 
Eſc. Good Gods, thatl were Earth! forgotten Dult; 
Th*oblit'rate Marble mouldring o'r my Aſhes, 
And this Black Charge a Slander : Heaven ! My Life ! 


Your 


- - 
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Your Empire's Life depends -0n your Belief, 


CExit King, Theron, Diph..J] 
So now I m Plung'd, and muſt daſh through or Periſh : 
Three Factious Stout Repiners at the State 
(Of Bank'rupt Fortunes) I have Brib'd already, 
To ſwear this Charge, a Circumſtance or two, 
N-atly devis'd and plauſibly alledg'd, 
Will make th' Impeachment paſs, 
Now to my She confed'rate ro confer 
Of my Deſigns ; She's a ProjeRer roo, 
Lur'd on by lntereſts refiſtleſs Charms , 
The vig rous Spring thar ſets all Plots adrifr, 
From Womens Projects to th' Intrigues of State. 


CExit.] 


Enter Arviola, Myrchoe. 


Myr. Ha | Viſit yon diſguis'd , too Night? 

Arv. He comes : X 
My Theocrin, | but evanow difcharg'd 
The welcome Mellenger he ſent to inform me. 

No tidings of my dear Edraſte yet? 

'Twas ſure no ſmall Reſentment that cou'd move 
Her temp'rate Breaſt to ſuch a raſh Reſolve ! 
My Fate in all its paſt Severiries , 

Allow*d me that dear Partner of my Cares ; 

But now the Charmer of my Grieſs is gone. 

Myr. Your ſorrow never ſhall complain alone, 
Whil'ſt I have Breath to eccho to your Sighs, 

Arv. Ayrrhoe, thy Truth deſerves a better Fate , 
Then waits thy wretched Princeſs! O my Heart — 
My Theorcrin! — but that's too harſh a ſtring ; 
And1I forbear to touch — Say Adyrrboe, , 

How does the Queen reſent Edrafte's Abſence ? 

Myrr. Her Women fear'd "inform her of the Truth , 
And forg'd a formal Tale —— 


Enter 
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Enter a Lady with a Ring. 


CE. the Lady.] 
You Myrrhoe wait here , and on your Life, 
Permit none t' approach us. 
[Exit.] 
Enter Eſcalus. 


&. I'm wing'd with Tranſport, and [ tread on Air;. 

Ha Arrbee, what's thero ? Lord Theocrin in's Scal ?. 
A prize by Mercury! the Luckieſt hir. 
Ey*n fortune's ſelf 1s my Confedrate now, 
And Aids me in my jugling: Siſter ſtay, 
This Ring muſt do me preſear ſervice, but 
Ill inſtantly reſtore it. 

Myrr. Stay Eſcalxs. 

Eſc. My buſine is moſt preſſing. 

MAhrr. So is mine. 
Did not the .£zcex too night ſend to invite you 
To banquet with her in the Grorro. 

Eſc. Yes, 
Piſander toO is ſurmmon'd thither; 
Some new adventure that requires: our Counſel. 

Ayr. Know then you are invicedto your death, 
The banquert's Poyſoned, 

Eſcalns ta) 

Myr. The Queen perceives you are jealous of Piſander , 
And to prevent your Juſt revenge, confſpires 
With her Young Paramonr to take your life. 

Eſc. Whence your Intelligence ? 


x - Adjr, From 


- 
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Myr. From Bromian, 
Attendant on the Queen in her Retirement, 


Who perſecutes me wit hjs whining Pafſion ,..... 
e this 


And to oblige me ma car Diſcovery. 


Eſc. Ev'nthis ſhall give a Lift to my Deſigns , ns 
For Fencer like HI Weed ng Sigike etficr.. nan lr 
The Queen and 1 roo Night ty oþ for Life ; is 
T6 LP hide 9997 for a Wen: 0, 
To pick the Prize and ſhift ghenlaph roHer, "os 
 HIUMTT1EGYH. YI 01 CalBving of; Excant. [everalh 7 | 
\rScexe draws, Arviola an{Theocrin. 


"3k OV NO 477; : i 9 TE RESTS 
T heov. So haſty were my Orders for the: Sitge;« 1) fr 3: ve 
Thatl was forc'd Diſguis'd ro make this Viſit 
Arviel1 | 
Arv, My Lord. 
Theo, The laſtdays Sun '' . 
Was to have ſeen our Nupttak $elebrired'?. 
The buſic Prieks for us prepar'd their Temple z 
Nor cou'd attend the ng; Sacrifidet: 7 | 11, wn 
The pompous Streers with Bays ahd Palm were ftrew'd,-: .. 
And Legions ble't us as we paſt along. 2 ! 159) 8 
Hail Cor:qu'ring Bridegroomy7 Royal Bride albHail, 
Enrich our Empire with a gforibmRace; 
Die Ag'd and Happy ! Thus quriLoves were greeted: 
And now we meer, we meet (Oh Gods !) by ſtealth! 
Arv. Dear Theecrin , believe me ſtill your Bride, 
For Souls can wed without the Formal Prieft :_ . 
Why are our Loves, that profper*d when conceal'd,- 
Like Faicry-Wealth, -curſt 'they'cameto light 4". - 
Ah! had you ne'r aſpit'd at fatal Glory , pat 
We might ar leaſt have given the Night to Love, AL NA 
Tho we, like Glow-worms, hid by Day our Fires, 
Theo, Divineſt of thy Sex, /'rigpaſtthe/powr . 
Of Thought to ratemy Love Arovels! | 
Arv. What wou'd my Theocrin ? | | 
Theo. Diſmiſs me to my Grave, whilſt thou art kind; 
Ard hurry from the World this uſeleſs Life, [ 
Which ifprolong'd, muſt prove ra Thee moſt faral, 
Arv. Alas, my Lord, your Griefs talk wildlynow. 
Th:o. The haughty Prince his RizaÞpnce remoY'd, 
Will prove more mild, nor longer threaten War ; 
With thouſand more Conveniences of chine ! 


| F i 
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The King will ne*r chide with you for my ſake, 
Nor trembling Mothers curſe your Conſtancy ! 
Fate wills , and *tis expedient that 1 die / 


Enter Myrrhoc with a Ring. 


Mir. Seſncs -—IG Ke Madam, waits your leiſure ; 
My Lord, your Signet. Gives biz the Ring, 
Thee, The Prince demand Admirtance ?, COS 
Sure he is well improv'd in his Acquaiatance 
Toſeck Admitrance here! — Go Myrrhoe 
Inform the Stranger betrer. He miſtakes, 
Theſe are the Apartmenrs of Arwviols 
The Princeſs, Privacy. Haſte, tell him fo. 
Myrr. My Lord'tis, with the Princeſs he wou'd fi 
He comes to Viſit - ys 
Theo, Viſit ? 
Afr. Good: He's jealous. [ Afrde.] 
The Furies ſend the Princeſs half ſo apt 
Tortake th' Infeftion and my ProjeQ's made. 
Arv. Retire my Th:ocrin, 
Theo, How my Arvin(x? 
Retire? — by Love 1 will not-underſtand thee , 
Nor wou'di{t thou ſure be underſtood — and yer 
That angry Brow reca'ls my Charity ! 

Is't poſſible? bid Tzrocrin retire? ; 
Remove, and givea rew Pretender room? ' ug 
Arv. Thank your Dittreſſes chat difarm my Rage,” : 
Or my reſenting Honour ſhou'd chaſtiſe 

This Jealouſic ; ir ſhou'd raſh Man : butnow 
(Since Fortune treats you ill ) lam content 
To weigh your Griefs and wink at your Offence, 
Once more I do entreat you co with draw, 
And humour the perverſneſs of our Fate; 
A little Patience will reſtore our Wiſhes. 
Theo, 1 find my Error, and am daſh'd with ſhame ! 
Excuſe the Ravings of a feav'riſh mind; 
Nor rate by common Rules immod'rate Love. 
Ah Princeſs , could'ſt rhou dive inro my Heart, 
Ani ſce how abſolure thy Form reigns there , 
How much I prize the Treaſure of chy Love, 
Thou would'ſt at leaſt, forgive my wakeful care ; 
That miſer-hke T wear a watchful Eye, 
And weigh cach Grain of the hard PRs © SLOre, 
Arvs 
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Arv. Now by a Virgins Truth, Ffwear( ftand (tit 
Ye flying Minutes, and attend my Vow; ) 

WhiPſt Nature holds her Courſe and Time runs or, 
VVhil'ſt Night and Day the Night and Day ſucceed , 
VVhilt Rivers pay their Tribute to the Sea : 

And Scas with freſh recruits rhe Screams ſupply , 
Whit Winter ſtrews Hoar-Froſt and Summer Dew ; 
I'm Theocriw's — $0 Theecrin prove True, 

Taco. What pitrying God, rouchr with the ſad Eftate 
Of falfa Mankind, ſent from their bright Abodes , 
This Vertue to reform the Savage World ! 

Fr ght Exccllence, Imperial Maid, farwel; 

I goto glean the laſt Remains o'th”War ; 

And like Argaleon let me fall accurſt, 

If once cheſs weary Lids be clog'd. in ſleep ; 

Or theſe devoted Limbs uncas'd from Steel , 

Till Ive compleated well my task of Honour, 
And brought thee Conqueſt perfeCt as my Love, . 


Ex, 


Enter Abardanes, Soflacles at diſtance. 


Ab. A Lover's Viſit if it fail to meet 
The beſt Reception, moſt unwelcome proves: 
But Madam , if my Paſlſion's troubleſome , 
Accuſe the fatal Power of your own Charms ; 
Unwillingly I put your Fetters on, _ 
Arv. With what an Arrogance his Paſſion ſues, [Afode. 
Ab. 1 «now I Court on Diſadvantages, 
And my rough Paſſion can have little Charms ; 
But Love diflolves and Moulds me o'r anew : 
My Temper gives beneath each Glance you darr, 
Arv. None ſure can be to your vaſt Merits blind , 
But Prince your Court-ſhip's to a Bride addreſt , 
And Brides in Heav'ns account are wed already. 
Ab. It was my Rivall*s Fortune, nor deſert , 
T' have firſt beheld your Charms ; which having ſeen, 
He Lov'd of neceſſary Conſequence : | 
Chance laid the dazzling Treaſure in his way, 
Too vaſt to be by any Subjee held ; 
And into Royal Hands muſt be refign'd. 
Arv. Now Prince you preſs too far your Priviledge, 
Allow his Worth, as L Diſpute not Yours ; 
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Which weigh'd, -m_ wou'd make the lighter Scale. 

Ab. V'm pleas'd to hnd his Merit fell ſolhigh! 
Your Praiſe has made him Worthy of my Sword : 
If wanting Royal Bloud, irprove his Fate 
To enrich himſelfwith mine, you are his Prize: 
Bur firſt we'll try the Forune of the Field. 

Arv. Ah me! He is raſh, and Theocrin all Fire ; 
What Ruin muſt attend ſuch meeting Hames, 
My Lord , the Prince, Return — Cou'd you Pretend 
To Love, and in negleftful Rage withdraw ? 
Permit my Grief to reaſon calmly with you, 

For you are generous and will be juſt ! 

This Love that has ſurpriz'd yournoble Mind, 

Is but a vicious and irregular Hear 
Which your ſeverer Prudence will Correct, 

You'll be advis'd my Lord , | know you will g 

You ought not, muſt not —and you will not'Love. 

Ab. O my divided Soul! her painted Grief 
Darts through my'ſtubborn Boſom ro my Heart 

Arv. What Triumph is there in a Virgins Tears ? 

What Conqueſt to purſue her ro her Grave ? 
'mTworn to be Lord Theecrin's or die ; 

And if from his Embracel am Divorc'd; 
Who Courts meafter , 1s my Murderer. ' 

Ao. Riſe Princeſs, witneſs theſe prodigious Tears , 
How much I'm rouchyd with your Diſtreſs; how much 
My lab'ring Heartrefiſts the powrful-Charm. 

Arv. So mayyou fpeedin'War and thrive in. Glory , 
Nor of your Crowns and Trophies know the Tale; 

And if agen you condeſcend-ro Love, 

With all the ſoft Rewrnxof Kindnefs meer, 

Which render Maids, thatpime with-feeret Flame, 

Wiſh, when retir'd, they tell the Groves their Pain! {UV 

Ab. | yield ! you have prevail'd againſt your ſelf, 
Your Tears have quenchr the Fire your Glances gave ; 
Force a Conqueſt on my Heart , Iwill, 

Arv, Then Bleſſings Crown — 

Ab. O take your Charms away , 

I cannot look and with ſuch Treaſure part, 

Bar when remov*d , Ill try to repreſent 
Your Form leſs Glorious , and reſign you then. \ Exit Arviola. 
This Pang, and I'm at eaſe! — O Soſſactes , 

| have o'rcome! — 'Tis falſe, I'm till her Slave, 

Tong, and 'tis methinks an Age already 


Since I beheld her ! How ſball 1 ſuſtain 
E 2 Eterna] 


———_— - 
——— . 
IECPIREC AG verde. 4 


= Ms egy ma « 
_— DS = ER bh = 


29 The Loyal General. 


Eternal Abſence? Ir can never be, 
My Fancy forms her fairer now than ever ; 
As Colours take in Chriſtal Lrighter Die, 
Soff. Your Highneſs berter knows to War than Love ; 


| Preſume not Sir to force a Vidtory 


By furious onſet here, asin the Field ; 
:Tis Patience and a formal Siege muſt win , 
The. tort which you in vain attempt ro ſtorm : 
Bribes muſt Corrupt, where Force and Valour fail. 
Ab. Speak plain, my Oracle, thy Condut here 
May ſpeed my Love, as it hasdone my Arms. 
Soſſ. The Princeſs Heart'salready taken up 
With Theocrin , and if you preſs for Entrance , 
Mult fink all Three : Plor firſt to diſpolieſs 
Your Rival, 
Ab. 'Tis a Task for Hereales. 
$f. VII work the ſelf-ſame Engine to diſlodge 
Your Rival, and to fix you in his room. 
A. "Tis paſt the pow'r of Wit; butI can truſt 
Thy Cunning for Impoſlibilities, 


[Exeunt. 


Enter King, Eſcalus, Theron, Diph. 


King. The Queen Confed'rate too with Theecrin ? 
Eſc. Your Queen, your penſive, ſolicary Queen, 
Confſpires with Theocriu againſt your Life ; 
Her Cell, her ſacred Grotto, is the Neſt 
To hatch their Treaſon , haſte and truſt your Eyes, 
Ev*n now th' are brooding there together, 
King. On 
And force our Entrance, 
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Scene drawing, diſcovers the Grotto. 


Queen and Piſander amorouſly ſeated in a Bowr. 


Song. 


Ell my Strephon that Tdie, 

Let th' Ecchces to each other tell, 
Till the mournful Accent fly 

To Strephon's Ear and all is well. 


: TY Y oy: | 

But gently break, the fatal Truth, 
Sweeten ev'ry ſadder ſound; 

For Strephon's ſuch a tender Youth , 

The gentleft words too deep. will wound. 


3: 


No! Fountains, Eccho's, all be dumb, 
For shou'd I coft my SwainaTear , 
T shou'd repent me in the Tomb, 
And grieve t' have bought my Reſt ſodear. 


After 
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After which Enter King, Eſc. The. Diph. 


King, My Eyes have ſurfeited upon their ſhame 
Guards ſeize ac both: wy : 
Diſſembling Aribell | falſe Theccrin ! 

Why that's Piſander. 

Eſc. Ha! Piſander? — Gods! 

Then there's a new Diſcov'ry —— wtb'diha? thought 
Pifander were a Villain. ' 

Piſ. Perjur'd Slave ! 

Eſc. bluſh for thee Piſander! cou'd even weep 
To ſee ſuch hopeful Vertuefall'n away. 

Pif. 1 know your Majeſty decrees my Death; 
And with my lateſt Breath I will pronounce 
That Eſcalss a Traytor. 

2s. Treachraus Fiend ! 

Il Periſh, and involve Thee inmy Ruin ! 
My Lord, the King , I own foukprattices 
Againſt your Crown, but was indll ſeduc'd 
By that Arch-Devil. *# 

Eſc. Hear me Sacred Sir? 

To clear my Loyalty , 1 but demand | 
Your Majeſty compel *em taſte theſe Bowls. [A Goblet is given to 


King. Drink Slave or Periſh,. , be — 
2x. Hell 'ris Drink ardWerilh, Af Planters 1 
King. Unfold this Riddle, | | WP 


Eſc, Know my Royal Maſter | 
The Queen her ſelf broke with me of this'Plot ;; 
But having found-meditma Loyalty, 
Reſolv'd to filence me with Death for ever. 
On that Deſign invited me too Night , 
To Banquet with her here 'th Grotto, where 
Theſe Poyſon'd Goblets were to have giv'n me Welcome. 
King. Guards, bear the eſs to the Cittadel, 
Till we reſolve the manner of her Death. g 
9%. Death , dotingMoharch; amdſt thacmitiertd Brow 
Give Sentence on this Bloom his Spring. of Beauty., 
That has preſerv'd thy friezing Bloud in Motian, 
Cous'ning the Grave of 'her fong flue z the Grave 
That rivalld me , and for thy Lumber waited , 
When I received it tomy Youthful Bed, * 
Havel ſuſtain'd thy ſinking Royalty , 


And ſtutft thy hollow Robes to fill the Throne ; RY 


"_=_ *F ms. * 
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And talk'ſt Thou of, my Death. a 

King. Away with her, _— | 
Let darkeſt Manſions hide her ftom> the Day , 
That Sickens at her Infolence. 

2s. Be't ſo. 
I'll make thoſe Manſions fairer that thoſe Bowrs, 
And ina Scene of thought repeat theſe Joys , 
Sooft within theſe revling Shades Pofſſeſt, 
Sce there thy Rival, King , how lovelier far 
In Death than thou art Breathing ? Fear him till, 
Be jealous of his Memory, and live 
Till ev'ry Subje&t ſcorns thee asIdo, 
And Vermine like o'r-leap their Wooden King, 
Scate, Tempeſts, ſhake thee into Duſt — Fares catch 
My Curſe, and ſtamp it in the.r brazen Votumns. 


[Exit Quten Guarded 
Eſc. This jumps not with my Wifh , Tame;Suff ring King ! 
King. But Theocrin — U 
Eſc. Is ro his Charge return'd, | 1 3 
Too late we enter'd to ſurprize himhere ; « _ 
Theſe Letters I intended t' have produc'd , 
And charg'd him with his Treaſon to his Face. 
King. To the Rebels? and with Theocrin's Signet ſeal'd ? 
See Theron, Diphilus. 
Ther. With what Contents. 
King. He taxes me with Breach of Faith , repents 
His Service, and ſolicites them t' eſpouſe 
His Cauſe, and joyn their Our-law'dT roops with his ; 
Which will ſecure at ance their forfeit Heads; 
And vindicate his Claim t' Arviela.. 
My Lords your ſpeedy and maſt ſafe Reſolves, 
Diph, 'Twere ſafeſt to diſcover nodiſtruſt , 
Bur ſummon him to Court with ſpeed, 
As to ſome ſudden Council , then 
Surprize and ſentence himto preſent Death. 


CEx. King, Ther. Diph. 


Eſc. Mid'ſt all my buſie Zeal, thisſtupid King , 
As yer no mention of Reward has made | 
And rates my Service as aSubjeas Duty : 
Had I imploy'd but half the expence of Wir 
To ferve the Prince, my Pains had paſt far Merit: 
He 
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He claims no Soveraign Right in my Endeavours 
And will with Honours crown my Induſtry, 

The time preſents, his Agent Sofſacles ,- ' 
With Myrrhoe has been tamp'ring ; I'll trike in 
And ſhare in the Deſign ; *twere plauſible, 

And of good credit, to perſwade this Prince, 
Thar for his {ntereſt I kavemndermin'd 

Lord 7 heocron, his dangerous Rival. Good! 
Thus tacking oft rocatch the vecring Winds, 
The 8kilful Pilot works into the Bay, 


CExit, 


.ACT. IV. 
SCENE, The Palace. 
King, Eſcalus, Theron, Diph. 


King.” Is odds, but he'll ſuſpect the ſudden Summons 
(As Guilt is ever jealous) and decline 
Our Orders. 
Eſe. Doubt nor, Sir, but he'll appear , - 
And with as bold a meen as ever. 
King. . Thus forward Spirits, howe'r by Heav'n deſign'd 
For State-Defenders, prove their Countries Bane ; 
For when their ative Courage has redreſt 
The Publique Wrongs ; the prond Reſtorer's ſelf 
Next Tyrant proves , and for Reward Uſurps 


To them Abardanes and Soflacles. 


Now Prince to your Defires I can be juſt; 

Your Riv 1 has by Treaſon forfeited 

His Right :o Area and our Favour , 

And r.uught cemains that can reſiſt your claim. 
Ab Not evn Armoli's Divineft Charms ; 

Are more deſirable, than tobe ftil'd 1 


wb Hf Fn 
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O 
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Your Son , not Glory cou'd have charm'd me more; 

Glory that drew me forth to ſhare, your|War, -- vil 
King. Free | receiv'd this Crown from-Heayn , and leave 

Arvich her freedom to confer” nar Foitoud 

The fortune of her Greece, where ſhe beſtows 

Her Love; and Abardanes is ſecure 

Of our beſt Aid r endear him to her Breaſt, 


CEx. King, Eſc. Ther, Diph* 


Ab. Come near, my Sofſacles, thou art (urpriz'd - 
To find this Cheek turn'd pale , and ſee this Breaſt 
Heav'd with unwonted Sighs; I know 'tis mean , 

And bluſh at this Diſorder , but bear with me ,- 
Thou only conſcious art to my Complaint , 
And even to thee | tell but half my Pain. | 

Sofſ. To me you gave the Condu of your Love, 
And with ſucceſsful Induſtry I've won 
(What moſt 1 doubted ) Arrhoe to our fide) 

The Princeſs's confidear. 

Ab. 1s'r potſible ? 

'Twas by her Art that Theocrin prevail'd , 
And work'd into Arvolrs eſteem. 

Sofſ. The ficreſt Engine therefore to diſlodge 
And work him out agen: She knew t*' extol 
And dazzle the Young Princeſs with his Praiſe ; 

'And doubtleſs can with equal Art accuſe. 

Ab. By what firange Wiles, my ſubtle Afercury , 
Could'ft thou prevail on this demure Dececiver ? 

Soeff. With well couch'd Flattery, and pretended Love; 
Befides with Gemms and Gold I brib'd her Favour, -' 
Yer with ſuch difficulty , that t' have viewed 
The winding Scene, had prov'd no ſmall Diverſion. . 

Ab. Methinks I ſee my Engineer at work. 

- Soff. Arfirit, with ſuch diſdain, as wou'd ha'paſt 
For real, with the unskill'd in Womens Wiles, 
The Preſent ſhe refus'd; in paſſion rold me 
That ſhe had much projeted for your ſake, 
And by degrees intended to encline - 
The Princeſs ro accept of your Addreſs, 
Bur was prevented by thoſe hated Gifts, 
Thar rendered her free Service Mercinary, 

Ab. Then flung away? 

Sofſ. No! paus'd, and with a ſigh 
Conteſt, though you had juſtly diſoblig'd her , 

F 


3 Yet 


| ( 
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Yet fince it wag the: Princeſs Intereſt 119 7 
T* flight fall Theecring at apptove Your Suit), 611 10H) 
She'd fill picked woderndiyou , andtengaghd 7 
(By what Device I know not) inſtantly” 1) '? 
To render her Averſe t0'Theotyin , | 
And then of courſe you ſeize her vacant Breaſt, 

Av. Thou ſhalt have Altars rais'd thee. 

Seff. See, ſhe comes, 


(IId4s £4 4 


— 


Enter Myrrhoc. 


Myr. My Lord, . leone to check your laviſh Bounty , 
Thar leaves no place«fyr gen'rous and free Service , 
Bur turns my beſt Endeavours into Hire, 

Ab. Think not thoſe trivial Preſents were deſign'd 
For more than Karnets of Rewards to come ; 

Tis in your pow'r roenrich me'with a Treaſure , 
Beyond the Wealth of (my expected Empire ; 
Arviola's Love. 5 

Myr. Know my Deſigns on that account were ripe, 
Before you ſhar*d your Bounty; a few hours 
Is all 1 crave to perfe& your Requeſt. 

Arviola comes, witt-draw Sir, and expect 
My Promiſe, 


'* "Ex. Abard, Sof. 


Now Edraſte's Letter | 

To Theocrin, comes in play ; now all the Fraud 

That injur d Lovers charge upon our Sex | 
Inſpire me ; Tears, . Oarhs, Swoonings, changing Blood ; 
And all the ſ--ming Pangs of wildeſt Rage, 

Aſfiſt my Cougnage, 


Enter Arviola: 


[ Myrhoe falls proftyatq , as going to flab her ſelf. 


Arv. Ha! the Gods forbid! 
Stop thy raſh Arm, or turn thy Steel on me , | 
Diſtrafted Ayrrhoe; ſpeak what means this Fury. hr, 
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Myr. Where ne pwrrhe— > to x has diſhrn'U me? i (1) 
O my afflicted Heart ! Arviols' J 141 n3>4-251 ; ver Foh) 
Fly Princeſs , forl nee vetted on Death, *T143; 
And ſhall depart in Painiif 'yetr ape by.” 2051 | 
Arv. Speak, I conjure thee, ds oh Ort. O07 _ ce ; 
Or by our deareſt Friendſhip I'll bleed Nv won 15 9hi:! I 
Ayr. As you regard Your r Peace, peniieme die wy 7.1 44h 
In ſilence , - ror reveal a 1 Thth ; 39 1% wth 
Which you of all rhe World ſhou'd laſt diſcover. 097 
Arv. Thy tender Boforn rakes too quick aTenſe «5. 2MCs 
Of my Diſtreſſes; butof me learn temper, & 8020072 * 
Thar can ſurvive at once hes 's Ablence-? "2 0? T3.bf ' 
And Theocrin's Diſgrate.  * | 116.02m It | 
Myr. | Theoerin! ©: : lads, 
Was it not | chat kindled As: Breaſt 
With Love of Theeerin', 'and fann'd the Flame 
With hourly Praiſe? Unfortunare Zcal. 7 ( 
Arv. Thou did'ft), 'Y 'IT> 
And 1 adore thee for” + dls 40718 2540 
Myr. I did, : 
And with that Ponyard meant to _ 
A Juſtice on my ſelf tor ting Tr; 
Tho tothe expeRing' Fares] will appeal- - :I-wark 
I was abus'd , and more d&&tivid than you? (1 © 10 
Mat Wreck me no lonjtr with eormenting Joube g 10H 
my full Griefs can yet be' capable” Of 0 n Si} 1-5 | 
-- freſh Diſhes, Her me know thewerft, 
Myr. Swear then to bear it as a Princeſs ſhou'd;* | 
Arv. Periſh my deareſt hopes, but I willdo 
As ſhall become my Sex and Royal Blood. | lar, 12nd bh, 
Myr. Peruſg that Letter rheti+ o— cb iMaglitor #610 
Arv. TO Thoorme «00 ih {4} $0411% 26H evil 
And in Exraſte s Hand? Her Name ſubfcrib'd » ! 6 
Moſt ſtrange Contents ! — Yer ſhe concludes morefirangely'! wO 


[Reads.] — For give my Griefs rhis*Ty 4ſr 1 ' they laltncoreeffonl 


you more ; for I bave nop the heart to co 2 gow, 's tho on rior 
of my hmm, 
Edrafte: © ENTRE 
The Author of her Ruin 1] Theocris | or & hos? 7 \ KN 9h 
The Author of Edraſte's Ruin! Speak! dd. ny 


Confeſs , or dear as 'tis, Iwill ripup .,, 


ri © 


That reverend Breaſt, and tear the:Secret forth. | 
"Mhr. Take then the facal Story ( Sighs be huſht 
f F 2 
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And give me Breath ) — th unfortunate Edrafte 
(As 1 have ever been her Confident | 
Inform'd me of the Cauſe why ſhe with-drew , 
You thought her Abſence unaccountable ; 
So little you ſurmis'd that ſhe retir'd 
To hide her growing ſhame! 

Arv. Her growing ſhame! 

Afr. With Checks now , now Eluſhi 
She had reſign'd her te rok beg *— —_ RD 
And in cloſe dalliance wanton'd , rill ar laſt, 
Her amorous Theft no longer wou'd be hid, 
But forc'd her to retire, 

Arv. I'll mourn for thee Edrefte, and lament 
In thy Offence , the Fallof Womankind ! —— 
But — Arbre — Thou ſeem'ſtnot yer diſcharg'd 
Of half thy Tragick Tale — Thou fear'ſt ro ſay 
With whom ſhe did offend; and I co enquire! + 
Why arr thou racke my Heart with fond miſtruſt ; 
For *ris impoſſible that Theocrin 
Shou'd prove fo falſe — and as impoſſible 
Thar any other Tempter ſhou'd prevail! 
I dare not — will not — yet I muſt ſuſpect 

Myr. Now Princefs call tro mind your ſolemn Vow , 
You ſwore to aft as Honour ſhou'd adviſe, 
And Honour will inſpire you with diſdain , 
For this ingrateful, moſt forſworn of Men. 

Arv, Sink me to Death! Plunge me in ſtreaming Fire , 
Heap Mountains on my Head , 
And bury my Diſgrace , 
Abus'd Arviola, ! 
Deluded, credulous Maid ! — Oh Perjury ! 

. Riſe Princeſs and compoſe this dang'rous Paſſion. 

Arv. No |! to this Earth TIl grow , 
Qut-rave the Winter Sea wy , 
Our-rage the Northern Wind R 
And with myJoud Complaints alarm the Gods , 
Till they reſcot the Wrongs ' 
Of flatter'd Virgins, and confound Mankind, 

Myr. Then curſe thy ſelf raſh Tongue for thy diſcovery ! 
Periſh theſe idle Hands, that had not firſt 
Sheartl\'d this preventing Ponyard in my Heart ; 
Bur 'tis not yet too late — 

Arv. Hold Myrrhee 
Thon art more raſh than 1; 


ink , think h1 lov'd 1 
Think , think how muc . "8; "—_ 
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How much 1 was abus'd ! | 
And thou wilt ſay I have a Turtles tameneſs ! 
Falſe! perjur'd Theocrin | 
I] can almoſt excuſe thee Loſt Edrefte, 
When I recall the ſmooth Deceivers Charms; 
He'd ſigh his Paffion in ſuch ſoft Complaints ; 
Courted with ſuch a winning Modeſty , 
Even in his Silence reloquent , his words 
So Artfully diforde'd , as might move, 
Devoted Veſtals toa living Grave ! : 
Ayr. Your Anger do's him roo much Grace; forget him, 
- Arv. Where then is gr —_ ? Thear he's charg'd 
Wirh Treaſon too, and I believe him guilty , 
For falſe in Love, and falſe in ev'ry Truſt : 
Yet once agen I will repeat my Vow, 
And Heav'n and Earth refuſe me if 1 fail | 
To execute the _ Laws -= Honour, - 
I'll meer him in ſpight of my relenting Heart , 
(For inwardly lfear Iſhaltrelent) ——_—_—_ 
Ye: 1 will meet him with a ſcornful Brow , 
And to his Face diſdain him , though I dic. 


Enter FE(calus. 


E/. Hiſt. Siſter. 
Ayr. Now, what freſh Diſcovery, whence thoſe Letters, and 
_— i * bi 
Eſc. From our impriſon'd, diſcontented Queen 
Here ſhe ſolicites he cloſe afreſh : 
With her Deſign ; already ſhe has urg'd 
Her Brother of Epirss to revenge 
Thy affront of her Confinement on the King, 
Theſe are t* oblige me ro betray the Fort 
Into his Hand , when he by Night arrives, 
And my Reward the Crown. 
Afr. Be not too credulous , 
Nor truſt offended Majeſty too far, 
 #fe. With eaution1'll reſolve ,- in the mean time 
Seem to comply; Ilſhun nopath to Greatneſs, 
But wou'd ſeck itin the Jaws of Death, | 


[Ex## ſeveralh, 
Scens \ 
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Scene draws. Theocrin with Four or Five Officers 
from the Siege. 


Ther.. Leave me my Friends, and of your Jealoyſics 
Take leave; the gen'rous King 
Has no diſhon'rable Deſign upon-me : 
Some ſudden Council of the. State requires me. 
| 1. Cf, There is noxruſt)n Stares-men, and in Courts 
Tis day rous tO;cxgel | allow.cur fears, , Bs 
We know your worth, and wou'd not ſee you — NS 
Theo. Meer | the Death of Cowards, the Regown, , 
Of my fam'd Anceſtors expire in me » iis | 
E*r I grow vain, anf trumpermy own Deeds ; 
Yer muſt this King confels , I R 
That what I have for him-perform'd, . "Pp 
Within the Sylv.,y Courts of Savage Moors , 
Ar leatt wou'd have procurd me" my Lucs ſafety : 
I've ſeen a Lion from the Toil tet free , 
Yet famiſht , as he was , ſpare his Deliverer. 
2+. Of. Shou'd the ungrateful Senate dareto call . 
Your Worth in queſtion; we that know how deep 
Your Merit's rooted in your Armies Hearts , 
Shall ſoon reform the Abuſes of the Bench, 
And teach the ermin'd Doatards Jultice. of 
Theo, Ha! | 
Degen'rate Damicles, how art thou fall*n, 
That Breath has blaſted all thy early Glories ! 
Beware, brave Youth;rhe leaſt difloyal thought , 
That like a Canker will deſtroy thy Lawrel, 
3. Off. Be not berray'd by your Credulity 5 , 
Your midnight Summons brings no ſmall ſuſpicion ! 
The Prince makes open Love to Arvole z 
You know his Fleet rides fill within our Bay» 
And on his lea{t Reſenrment-can pour forth 
Their Legions on our Shore 3 conſider then 
How this may work on the defencelcſs King , 


facri o vour Rivals Rage. 
"i My nyt; grounded on the Ecernal Teuth 
Of my Arviola; may ſhe _——_— "I 


When onc- 1 prove ſo meanto fear will ; 


She's conftant as the Diamonds ſtanding Light: 
Once more , my Friends, L beg you Wou'd retire , - 
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And will not be deny'd, 
4- Off. We go , but ſhall be near to watch your Danger., 


[Ex, the Officers. 


Theo, Spight of my forc'd negle&, a ſullen fear 
Intrudes ic's terror on me ; firſtit ſeized 
My Slumber, ſince purſues my waking Thoughts ; 
A mourning Yens: ſtript my verdant Bayer, 
And on my Templesdropr a Cyprety Wreath , 
WhiPſt weeping Cwpids lean'd on Nlacken'd Bows , 
Shrauding their Faces in their ſable Wings. 
Dreams Iregard not, but this Viſion leaves me 


Gloomy and Dull; as fated Raviſhers, © PE 
7% | Theron, Diphilus , paſs over the Spage. 


Theſe Lords once knew me, fawn'd and kif'd my Knees, 
When from Argaleon's Conqueſt 1 return'd, 

And now the Doatards paſs negleRfully by ! 

Bur change in States-men is moſtnarural.: 

Th are Weather-cocks of rime; and face about 
Toev'ry. veering Wind ! | 

Bur here comes Afyrhoe, and her VII ſeize. 


Enter Myrrhoe. | 


Tell me kind Patronefs of all my hopes , 
Thou that haſt known my Paſliqns ſecret growth, 
Brought'ſ kindly warmth, and hatchr it with chy Beams 4. 
How fares my bright Arviels ? 
How mindful ofher Pining Theocrm ? 
How many Sighs hasſcapt her balmy Lipp? 
(For Myrrhoe | will know ,Particulars. ) 
How many Tears ? — Reſerv'd, and filent Ha! - 
What means that wrinkled Brow ? Drſhonour blaſt me, 
But thou haſt fruckaChilacſs ro my Hears , 
A Death-like Cold, 

Myr. Your Pardon Lord , 
Iamin haſte, on Buſineſs ro the Prince. 

Theo. The Prince! Confyſion! Buſineſs to the Prince ? 
What Buſineſs bear'ſt thou to the Prince ? Whoſe Buſiacs ? 
I know thon wilt not fay Arvida's. 

Thou wilt not let me know that killing ſecret , 
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Thoit were true? 

Myr. My Lord; 1'm no Difſembler, yy | 
When I inform'd you that the Princeſs loy'd ” 
"Twas true! — ſhedid — atpreſent 1 affirm * 

She thinks of you no more. 
Th:o. And that true too ! 
Wer't thou an Oracle to tellme this , 
Id ſlight ir as a black malicious lie, 
\ Thorthunder ſtruck me forthe misbelief, 
Agr. Y cur Lordſhip'sdiſcompos'd , l take my leave, 


C Exit 


Theo. Gothen, and like a Sorc'refs blaſt thy Walk, 
How have I prun'd my Fortunes till they bleed , 
To fill this Mercevary'sCoffers; 
Bur this rich Prince's weightier Gold, I find 
Has turn'd the Scale againſt ine; beirſo, 
Il! give the World the lie, e*rl ſupect: - 
None but Arvie/a her ſelf ſhall er 
Perſwade me that Arviols is Chang'd: 
\ Here comes this Pageant Prince | Down ſwelling Blood, 


| muſt ſpeak to him, and wou'd Co'r in temper, 


Enter Abardanes, Soſlacles. 


Prince, by your Favour, turn ; a Souldier calls. 

Ab, Ha; whoart, that with ſobolda freedom 
Retards my haſte ? 

Theo, I am one whom thou haſt wrong'd, 

Demand'ſt thou further ? — One whom thou muſt right, 
Forbear that frown, I wou'd not move thy Paſſion , 
And wou'd muchleſs that thou ſhould/ſt wake my Rage : 
As therefore calmly I my Grievance tell, 

Do thou as calmly promiſe to redreſs : 

Thou ſeek'ſt to rob meof my Valour's Prize , 

My Right by chance of War and Royal Grant , 

My Miſtreſs — more — my Bride Arviela. 

Ab. Ha! Theocrin ? ſtand forth , let me ſuryey thee ; 
Dar'{t thou , poor Sprout of obſcure Growth, preſume | 
To be ingrafted to the Royal Stock, l 
Ard ſtain with Peazant Blood the Race of Kings? 

Thee. Thus far 1 bear with thee thou barbarous Prince, 


Leſs diſciplin'd then thoſe rough Winter-gults , Thas 
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That ſcourge thy barren Clime, This is the Palace: , + 
The Manſion of the King ; the Place protects thee g 11.0! » 
Thouart too vile a Sacrifice to fall vincig 25 
On Sacred Ground, 
Ab. Unhand me Soſſacles , 
Now thank the Guds that thou art ranke beneath 
A Prince's Vengeance ; I forbear thy Life, 
And will not ſtoop to rake the worthleſs forfeit : 
Thou art hedg'd in with double Infamy ; 
For as a Subject I diſdain thee much , 
Burt as a Traytor more. 
Theo, Blaſphemer die. [Drave. 


Enter King, with Guard. 


King. This Infolence within our Palace Walls ? 
Guards ſcize the Tyger. 
Theo. © my Lord the King , 
To Heav'n £.nd you 1 will appeal, 
King. Be Cumb , 
I'll hear thee nothing till the Bench is ſate, 
And then thy Pracrices ſhall have fair Tryal, - 


Guards he's your Charge, 
. Ex. - Al | 
Theo, Are thi fe then the Rewards of Longs 2 —_ Ton 
To bind thefe Arms tr (er their Countrey free ? 
My Vertue ſhor ron ft, and ſhaded all 
The Bramble Courrtiers; chereforc I muſt fall 
As one that ro\'s *em of the Royal Beams! 
But Winter Storms will fall again, and then 
They'll wiſh their Shelt>r ſtanding — O my Heart! 
Thoſe Beauties muſt belong to Arviels ! 
Arviola | Haſt thou forgot me too, 


Enter Arviola reading. 


Arv. Nor am toblame , 
Yeare ſo much alter'd now from what you were; 
An Angel fall'n cou'd rake no change ſo fowl. 

Theo, Yes — lam fallnindeed! moſt ſtrangely alter'd! 
A few days ſince I rriumpht, was proclaim'd 
The States Deliverer; Virgins wreath'd in Flowr's, 
. Sung Hymns of Conqueſt , Infants lifp'd my Praiſe ; 

G The 
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The King , the King, finil'd on me , Fortune ſmil'd , 
Arviola (mil'd -— Where's now thedazling Pomp'? 
The bright Scene's d , the Heav'nly Dream with-drawn; 
My Flags diſperſt, a all my Streamers drown'd, 
Arv. Diſpenſe with me thou nice and rig*rons Honour, [Afde. 
This Penance is too much for Fleſh to bear ! 
Falſe as heis, Icannor fee his Pain ,* 
Yer am condemned to be his Torturer |! 
Theo, Fickle Maid , 
Like Venw thou wer'e wont to ſcatter Joys z 
Bur now thoſe Eyes have loſt their healing Pow'r , 
Shoot Pains , and like Malignant Planets ſtrike ! 
Arv, Take on your ſelf the Blame , if 1 diſturb you; 
I wou'd have paſtin Silence by. 
Theo, Thou woudb'ſtnot ! 
Il juſtifie thee, ev'n againſt thy Self! 
Arv, To prove what I affirm , I'll leave you now. 
Theo, Then fickle Maid, thy Love was alla Mock ! 
Arv. The Gods will be my Witnefles, how much 
I priz'd the brave, the valiant Theocrin z 
The Conſcious Gods will be my Witnefles , 
How much the Traytor Tbeocrin I ſcorn. 
Theo. Forbear, my Fame, raſh Beauty | O take heed 
How thou revild'ſt a Souldiers Loyalty ! 
Leaſt Light'nings fall and finge thee Black as Moors. 
Arv. This Conference is our laſt , and our Diſcourſe 
Has ſhot too far already — I have done. 
Theo. What mute? This filence tortures me beyond 
The ſting of Slander ; ſpeak, though it be to curſe me , 
Arviola\ Arviola! Arviola| 
O deaf as ſtorms, to ſinking Mariners ! 
Speak , I conjure thee by ſpotleſs Joys - 
Of our ſtol'n Viſits ! by the friendly Bow'r , : 
Whoſe Shade was conſcious to our mid-night Meeting . 
Whil'ſt from the Jeſ#*mine Roof the Dew diftilld , 
And trickling from thy Brow perfum'd thy Tears ! 
Whil'ſt to correct the Vapours of the Night , 
Officious Loves Celeſtial Perfumes breath'd,  _ 
And fann'd the Moon- beams, with more ſhining Wings : 
By all thoſe Nights! - and that moſt friendly Night , 
When to my raviſht Ear you firſt confeſt : 
Your Love, and ſhot me h with trembling Joy! 
The Stars flam'd brighter, and the Flow'rs breath'd forth 
A warmer Fra z the gloomy Grove © 
Approv'd our Vows , and at our Contract (imill'd, 
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Theo, Relentleſs ſtill? What ſhall _ 


Arv. Oh 1O!O! 


? | 
What ſad Complaint aſſume r extort thy Pity ? 
This poſture can re-call the offended Gods? 
Hear cruel Princeſs ; 'tis not yet too late ! ” 
One balmy Tear andI am whole ! — 
With-drawing? — Can it be? 
Ha ! Wilt thou, can'ſt thou part and leave me thus 
Groy'ling in Agony! — Turn, turn, at leaſt 
To view my dying Pangs, and glut thy Sight 
With the laſt Pantings of a broken Heart. 


[Here Arviola ſeems grin 


Ev'n yet thou art not quite with-drawn ! turn yet, 
And leave with bleeding Love, the Charity 
CEx, Arviolai 


Of one relenting Sigh! — She's gone ! retir'd, 
Vaniſht for ever from theſe cloſing Eves, 

Come Chaos now ! Reſume thy horrid Reign; 
Blend Earth with Heav'n, the Elements confound, 
And quench in Seas the falbn Etherial Fires ! 
When Vertu's dead , 'tis time that Nature die ; 
Wake Theocrin! forſaken as thou art 

Of all; thy Innocence ſtays with thee ſtill ! 
Guards, to your Office, wreath me o'r in Chains , 
And in the gloomieft Dungeon ſhroud me faſt ; 
Whea this is done , if my eſcape you fear, 

The Graye's the ſafeſt Priſon, lodge me there. 


Enter Abardanes, Myrrhoe. 


Ab. Scarce can I credit what I've heard and ſeen ; 
Approach thou ſubtl'ſt of the ſubtle Sex : 
Say , what Return, what Off ring ſhall 1 make 
To thy immortal Wit -— Soffacles. * 


Enter Soflacles with Aribert, 


The change is wrought, a change more wonderful 
Than of black Chaos into ſmiling Day. 
G 2 $2. 
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Soff. Your Servant Ariberr, from Thrace arriv'q | 
With Letters of Importance, +LTINOY, 
Ab. Souldier welcome ! LOpens the Letter and reads. 
Fly Myrrhoe, foment the Princeſs rage , 
That norelenting Thought for Theocrin 
Surprize her Breaſt , and mar the noble Project. 


[Ex. Myrrh. 


Confuſion ! Torture } all my hopesare daſh'd. 
Read Soſſacles, my Royal Father's ſick , 
And I am ſurmmon'd home to Thrace with ſpeed : 
Aſpiring Sythrax wairs the Kings laſt hour , 
To ſeize the vacant Throne ; and they inform me 
Our ſpeedieſt return can ſcarce prevent him: 
What ſhall I do? 

Sofſ. Your danger Sir inſtructs you 
Your Fleer's in readineſs, we'll ſail ro night, 

Ab. And leave Arviala? — 


Enter Eiſcalus. 


Naw Eſcalas,, | 
If thou haſt Policy produce it now , 
And make a Prince thy Friend ; my Father dies T 97 
And warns me hence , my Brother Sythrex takes 
Advantage of my Abſence. to Uſurp 
Shall I ſecure my Crown or Love ? 
Eſc. Both Sir. 
Ab. How my Apolls? O my pantibg Heart ! 
Eſc. The means are obvious; bear Arviola 
By force aboard your Fleer , then fail for Thrace : 
The ſeaſon gives you opportunity , 
Too morrow the attends the Sacred Rites, 
And Sacrifices at Diana's Grove. 
The Princeſs early with her- Virgin Train , 
Sers forth to finiſh the preparing Ceremonies , 
Before the Court Arives; then you may ſcize her , 
For AMyrrhoe ſhall ſeduce her through the Groves , 
Where you ſhall piant your Servants toſurprize her. 
Ab, Moſt exquiſite contrivance ! 
We'll ſend immediate notice to our Fleet. 


[Ex. Ab, and Sofl,. 


Enter 


— 
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Enter Myrrhoe haſtily. 


Eſc. Where thus confuſedly Siſter ? 

Myrr. Where's the Prince ? 

Eſc. What new Diſaſter ? 

Myr. Theocrin's elcap'd. 

E(c, Eſcap'd! 

Ayr. Reſcud from the Guards, 

And born with violence from the Town. 

Eſc. By whom? 

Ayr. 'Tis gueſt by the Offiers, that from the 
Attended him to the Court , for all were Maſqu'd, 
Nor truſted to the Evenings Dusk. 

Eſc. Perdition g 
This 4 ill ; but Fortune dothy worſt , 

My ripe Deſigns are paſt the blaſting now ; 

Siſter one day , one buſie morrow more 
Crowns-our Deſires : Retire, and Il inform you, 

I roil for Empire, now at Scepters fly, 

Reſvlv*d'to force *em or expire ; 

And thol periſh in th' attempt , | 

Even in the Grave, my Pomp, my Court Ill keep, 
And dream of Crowns in Deaths Eternal Sleep, 


Es, 


ACT. V.. 
SCENE, A Deſart. © 


Thunder. Enter Theocrin #n the7 empeſt. 
Theo, He Storm is hufht , the Winds breath out their laft; 
The Thunders too in feebler Volleys dic ; 
- —_— they Sm my — but now 
y intrucdes, the dear Con f 
And all the ruffled Elements return I —_ 


To 
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To their dull Order, Shroud thy hated Light, 

Thou riſing Sun, norfummon with ſuch ſpeed , 

Ttv orrlabour'd World to th? Toils of anew day ! 

Why flatter-d Mortals, will ye wake to Care: , 

When Sleep in kind Deluſion may divert 

Your penfive Minds with pleafing Images. 

A Dream ſets free the Captive, can reſtore 

Loſt Fields to Souldiers , and wreckt Merchants Wealth ; 
In Dreams the Exile Viſits his dear home , 

And o'r the ſparkling Bowl relates at large 

His paſt Dittrefſes to his wond'ring Friends ! | 
The lover too the ſad forſaken Lover , 

May dream and feign the falſeſt Miftriſs true. 

O for a gentle Slumber, that wou'd thus |. 
Delude my Griefs, and ſhew my Perjar'd Fair 
Conſtant as once I thought her — Oh 1 rave, 
For Sleep no more muſt ſeal thefe Lids ; this Sun 
May ſer and riſc agen to his dull Round , , 
Bur ſce me tread Life's giddy Maze no more ; | 
Perform thy work thou dea Juice — Tis off, [Drinks a Viel 
That Death (by Nature ſo abhor'd) ſhou'd be of Poiſon, 
As cafily into our Vitals drawn, * pe mmgy | 
As the Air by which we live. 


Enter Four or Five of the Officers. 


x, Off. 1 fear his diſcontent has made him ſtay , 
Regardleſs of the Storm that rag*d too Night, 

2 Of. Weleft himnear theſe Clifts, ; 

3. Of. "Twas 
Raſh to truſt him with his Griefs alone, 

4. Off. lt was his own Reſolve , which we 
Obey'd with much RehiQance — O ye Gods! 
See where he te lies in thecold New, | 
With his bare Head expog'd toth' troubled Air, . 

Theo. Tyrant of Nature, I wou'd view thee near, 
Thou Chief of Terrots, Death ! a Form fo horrid, 
Aseven the Wrerched ſhun : This brittle Glaſs 
Contain'd that awful thing z the fatal Juice, 
Thatturns my working inth Clay , 
F cou'd evennow have it oathe Ground ; 
But let that pals, 

x. Of. Riſe Noble General; , 
We cometo ſeck you in the Armies Name. 


Theo, 
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Theo, Nay, now my Friends you are to0 once 

2. Of. O my dear Lord, I grieve to have found now! ih 
Why wou'd you dare the Terrors of this Night? | 
Such Lightnings, Wind and Rain »— 

Theo. Ha Damocles. | 
Was't not a merry Nighe , thou know*ſ I ſhou'd 'Y . 
Have been a Bridgroom now , and therefore 'twas 1 
The rev'ling Storm ſtruck up to make me Muſick ; | 
The Lightnings danc'd to entertain me — True, 
The Bride was abſent , and the Bed was cold ! 
But*rwas of Natures making, honeſt Rock, 
Or-ſpread with Moſs. | 

. Of. His Griefs 1 fear diſtrat him.. 
. Hark Damocles, a Secret, O my Boy , 
Whenl am Earth, remember thou wert warn'd 
To truſt no Woman when ſhe ſmiles, and when 
She weeps believe her leſs, leaſt when ſhe ſwears; 
But if ſhe ſwear thee Love —- Oh Wracks and Pangs | 
Why Sirs d'ye gaze fo wildly on me > — Ha! R 
The Poiſon I perceive has rouch'd my Brain ! | 
Come Damochles, let's talk no more of Women z 
Arms be our Theam , bright Arms -—. Arviela | 
Tell me of Arms, my Boy — Arviels! 
Of Barcles, tatrer'd Enſigns, bloody Bayes ; 
Trophies and Triumphs — Oh Arviola! 
Off. We muſt divert this Frenſie. 

Theo, Still they gaze ! 
My Senſes then are going, let &'m go. 
O that my working Thoughts were once at reſt , 
Still as fall*n Stars , or Streams bound upin Froſt, 

x. Of. Your Griefs ſhall be redreſt ; the Army waits 
For your Return, reſolv'd to force your Right, 
_—_ you in the Imperial Bed and Throne, 

0. Then you have weighed my Wrongs, 

1. Of. We have, my Lord, 
And muſt reſent your Suff ring as our own ; 

Theo, Swear then to work the Army to my Will. , 

1. Of. We ſwear. : | 

Theo, 'Tis well ; 
Know then 'twill moſt conduceto my Content, 
That you forget my Abuſes from the Str roo + 
And ſpight of all my rangy be Lon 8] We"; P*9.0 
Nay virs , ſeem not diſſatish'd , you've ſworn, _ * Uo 


Perform my laſt Requeſt , for *tis my laſt 
I've taken Poiſon. ' ed adbas 


The Loyal General 
1heo, Irfamy ! | | 
What Souldiers Tears,” afew hours will reduce 
This ſhaken Frame to its firſt Elements ; f,nq 
Part we like Soldiers without Ceremony : | 
I muſt devote my ſhore remains of: Life 
To private Thoughts, andyou muſt leave me all, 

1. Off. Ar leaſt permit us wait you tothe Grave. 
To fling our pining Lawrels on your Earth , 

And give the Warriour's Volley o'r your Tomb. 

Theo, | have my elf rg ektare for my Enterment. 
The Hermree's Cave is near , where I'll unload me 
Of this dull Earth ; they'll decently*beftow © : 

This Lumber in ſome Vaulr'by Narurefram'd ;' 
Wrapt in no Sables, but of "deepeſt Nighr ; 
No Pageantry , or more ſuperfluous Trains 
Of ſuch as mourn for Hirej.no Funeral Dirge , 
Burt what the widdow4 Turtle ſhall afford me: | 
The Pomp that 1 deſpis*din Life, inDeath 

I hold moſt vain; nor care to: rot inScate, 
Farewel, commend me to our Valiant T ; 
And as ye wiſh my Aſhesreſt, be Loyal. 


LS 


- 
* 


[Ex. ſeveralh, 


SCENE, The Hermites Cel]. 


A Tomb dikevered, the Hermite's C onſecrating it, 
Edraſte in Youths" Apparel. 


t. Herm. Enough , the Tomb is hallow'd ; all retire 
To your reſpeCtive Tasks, your choſen Toil; A 
Behold my Son this rude unpoliſht Marble, © * (T6 Edraſle. 
The common Receptacle of our Duſt, | | 
When Fare ſhall ſummon our Obedient Spirits. 
What Follows Death, the Dead alone cantell ; 
But to our Lifeof Rule and Diſcipline, 
We owe atleaſt, this aj Priviicdge, . 
Calmly to wait the change, nor fear to die. 

Edr. O peaceful Solituds! 4. ©. "ap 
Here all things ſmile, and in ſweet Confort joyn , 
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All but my Thoughts, that ſtill are que of rune, 
And break , like jarring Strings, thaHarthcays: 
Why, cruel Theocrin, do'ſt thou purſue me _ 
To theſe Retreats?” For ſtill thy Image wounds, 


Enter Theocnn: 


My panting Breaſt , and robs me of Repoſe,, 
Tho lodg'd on Poppies by the murmuring Stream. 
Ha ! i*'e the raving of my feaveriſh Thought 
Or Theocrin's appears! Defend my Hearr, 

Some kinder PFow'r, or undeceive my Eyes, 

Thee. 1 feel the truity Potion by degrees , f 
Spread through my yielding Veins ; mv circling Blood ,* © 1! 
Ar length , will bear the Cordial to wy Hegrry i #7 wn Nl 
As nearer to Erernicy' 1 coaſt, 39) aud | 
The ProſpeRt grows more lovely —— Here's the Cavs; 
And 1 deſcry the Hermites working near ; Sill . 
The neighb'ring Vale ſhall be my Walk;, 

Till the prevailing Poiſon ſurmon mc. 

To turn and yield this Earth to their diſpoſal, 08 

'f Edr. "Tis he! the Royal Bridegroomwan&ring hete 
Alone, Bare-headed , and with ſorruwful Brow; 

Fortune , Ifear, has wrought ſome dreadtul change ! 

I'Itruſt tro my Diſguiſe , and follow him ; 

My Heart is on the Rack till Iminform'd, 


W OOD-SCENE agen. 


. Arnola, Myrrhoe; . = 
Arviola dreft as for: the Sacrifice. | 


Arv. Where Ayrrhoe , wilt thou and Sorrow lead me 2 
This Shade is dark, and filent tomy with , 
Herelet me fit and breath my laſt complaints! 
He was the falſeſt of the treach'rous Sex , — 
The falſeſt , and as ſuch, my juſt Revenge SOT SING 
Diſdain'd his Pangs , wheh graveling at my Feer, | bh 
Myr. His Love was feign'd, and fo was his Remorſe, 
Where are theſe Raviſhers, this was the time . LAfede. 
Deſign'd for the Adventure , this the place. 


H 
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Enter two Prieſts in Habits. 

Aro. Riſe, we are ſurmaned to attend the Altar ; 
Speak, haveye ſung your Mattins, hail'd the Grove , 
And with the Victim trod the Sacred Round ? 

Why ſtand ye thus fixt on each-others Look , 
As ye had ſome dire Meſlage to deliver , 
Whilſt each declines th'ungrateful Tale ; ſpeak forth, 

1. Prieſt, A better Face axtend our Greece, then what 

The Omens of this Morging Rites preſage ; 
Which of us, has with guilty hands approach'd 
The awful Ceremonies, - is unknown ; 

But our dread Goddeſs is di d, 
And thwarts our Work'with boding Prodigies. 

Ayrr. 'I1s but the Old Mans Fear , the hallow'd Wine 
Has touch'd his feeble Brain , and makes him rave. 
Shall we retire, yet farther, Madam ? 

x. Prieft. The Virgin Taper thricel did apply , 
Before the Flame wou'd taiterhe melting Gums , 

Nor then blaz'd profperouſly , ere& ro Heav'n , 
But ſcatc'ring, turn'd his conſcious folds ra Earth , 
And rol'd his ſmbaky Globes along the Ground. 


Myr. Theſe Wizzards will marall; to loſe her thus, [ Aſide, 


When I've decoy'd her to the 'very Ginn. 
2. Prieſt, The deſtin'd Bull in Garlands wreath'd, ſtood bound, 
And turn'd his lowring Eyes upon the Attendants 
Nor ſooner had the bluſhing Wine diſtain'd 
His ſnowy Brow , bur rearing high in Air, 
He ſhook the. yielding Cofds from his carl'd Front, 
O'r-rthrew the. Altar , toſt the Golden Pile, 
And forcing through the ſcatrer'd Pricſts his way, 
Ran with high Noſtrils , Bellowing through the Grove. 
Arv. Return, and Coniſccrate rhe Place anew., 
With mournful Cypreſs bind your Penfive Brows , 
And proſtrate falling on the Sacred Ground , 
Each Vow his Innocence before the Alcar ; + 
Then caſt the Lots to, find the Offender out, [Ex. Prieft, 
O Virgin Goddeſs, if this Breaſt indulge | | 
One ſecret Guilt, turn all thy Rage og me, 
And tet thy Prieſteſs bleed thy. Sacrifice | 
Elſe ler me live with fall'n Edr«fte's ſhame ; 
My.fond Heart, be agen ſeduc'd to Love: 
Deceiy'd agen — Afſaſſins, Treaſon! Help. 


Ewer 


— co. 4 6 om.-.:.c 
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Enter Eſcalus Maſqu'd. with others. 


Eſc. Seize her , Confederates , ſeize your Royal Prize, 
+ Arv., Help Heav'n, Rocks , Groves, Diens help ! 

Eſc. Soft, Madam, we are Friends , deſignno Wrong , 
Bur come to bear youto a Lover's Arms, 

Arv. Off Traytor ! Light'ning blaſt 
Thy Sacrilegious Hands, 

Eſc. Quick Sirs, convey her to the Prince's Chariot, 
That waits withour the Grove, thence to the Fleet ; 
And in the Court of Thrace expe&t her Thanks. 


Enter from the other ſide Theocrin's Officers. 


4. off. The Cry came this way — See! The Princeſs ſciz'd 
By Raviſhers, ev'nin her ſacred Robes. | 


CFight. Whil ſt they are engag'd, Arv, Myrrh, ran of, 
Myrrh, Wowndcd; the Officers beat the others off. 


2. Of. The Fiends are Vaniſhr; where's the Princeſs ? 
3. Of. Fied off in Fight, 
z. Off. Diiperſe we ſtrait; you Damoclesreturn 

To the General, and inform him what has happened ; 


You Phorbus tothe King , the reſt ſearch for the Princeſs: £ 
[ Ex. 


Re-enter Eſcalus unmaſqu'd. 


Eſc. Curſe on the Coward Slaves, they fought like Women ; 
Not Wolves more tamely wou'd reſign their Prey 
To Lion : How ſhalll excuſe 
This foul Defeat , to the expeCting Prince ? 

The Prince? Hell! that's the leaſt Difficulty; 
How ſhall I anſwer ro the King this Treaſon ? 
Hard-hunted, as1 am, Pve one ſhift yer, 
And that a ſure one : Ill with ſpeed inform 
The King, of this Deſign roſeize Arviels : 
Charge all the Guilt upon the Priace, pretend 
The Plot was fruſtrared by my Contrivance ; 
Then when the Intelligence comes, the King 
Shall thank me for my Villany, pore 
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Reward me too, thus cautious Sailers quit 
The ſinking Ship , and rowing off to ſhore , 
Enrich themſelycs with the wreck'd Merchants Wealth, 
[Exit 


I" Theocrin and Edraſte. [| 


Theo, Leave me fond Youth, why wilt thou follow me ? 
I'm Savage as a Sylvan, and anfir 
For thy ſoft Converſation ; prethee leave me ! 

Ear. Forgive a Strangers Rudeneſs , Sir, excuſe 

A charitable Crime; ſay you are happy , 
And for ſome pleaſing Contemplarion feck 
This Solitude z convince me with a ſmiles 

AndTI retire. 

Theo. Believe me happy then 
And leave:me..., -- 

Edr. Wherefore then that troubled Sigh ? 

Theo. Pretty Impertinence, no more Inquiries; 

But fince thy Curioh:yis ſuch , 
Know I am wretched tothat ſad degree , 
That Fiends might pitry me , and therefore leave me. 

Ear. 'Tis therefore: wou'd follow, 

Theo. Thou ct Young , 

And Grief's intcCtigus; get thee to Court , 

and revel out thy Youth ;. Sorrow will come 

uUnſought,, and poyſon thy Delights 09 ſoon. 

Beſides, thou'rt Beautiful and form'd for Dalliance , he rand 
Therefore to Court , there practice ey'ry Wile 

. To charm the Fair ; none ſcape thy Flattery ; 

But Youth take heed that it be Flatrery. 

For ſhould'ſt thou be ſincere in thy Addreſſes , 

Give upthy Heart, aud truſt thy Happineſs 

To a Woman's Mercy , thou*rt loſt for ever. 

Edy. Then all altmy Fears are juſt, and Deſtiny [Aſiae, 
Has play'd moſt fowl ; 

Arviola1s Chang'd, or he abus'd. 

Theo. Thou weep*:| ! What mean thoſe Tears, 1 did but ſpeak. 
Of diſappointed Love, and thou art rouch'd ! 
Is't poſſible that thy ſoft Innocence , 

So early , ſhou'd be Martyr'd by the ſcorn 
Of any cruel ſhe ! 
Then lam ftillto learn in Woman's Falſhood ; 


And my fair Cous'ner yet may be a Saint, 
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Compar'd to the reſt of her deluded Sex, 

Yes, falſe Arviola, when Ideſcend , 

And to the lower World report my Love, 

Til do thy Fame the Right, toſay, 

There was one more inhumane Maid than thou ! 


Enter Damocles. 


Dam. Your Pardon, my beſt Lord , that Itrangreſs 
Your laſt Commands, the occaſion is ſurprizing z 
Your fair Arvis/a, with her Maiden Train, 
This Morning! came to attend the Annual Rites 
Of Great Diana's Altar in the Grove : 
On our Return we found the Princeſs ſeiz'd 
By Rufhans, whom we ſoon o'rcome , 
Bur loft herin the hurry of the Fight — 
Behold, my Lord, three of their ſcatter'd Crew 
Flying this way. 

Theo. Falſe, tho ſhe be , yet ſome Revenge is due 
To injur'd Beauty and a Princeſs Name. 
Stand Traytors, 

[Fight The Allaſlins are Slain, Edraſte Wounded... 

How fares my gentle Boy. 

Edr. The friendly Steel 
Has pierc'd my aking Heart, and giv'n me caſe. 

Theo, Ha! Wounded ! We have bought the Villains Lives 
Too dear ; help Damocles 
Yo bear him ta the Cell. 

[Ex, 


Enter King Attended,-Eſc. Ther. Diph. 
Prieſts brought in by the Guards. 


King. Diſperſe and ſearch each Thicket of the Forreſt ; 
And as your forfeit Heads ſhall anſwer for't , 
Return not to our Preſence till y'ave found her, 


CEx, Attend 


Stand forth, ye reverend Hypocrites, confeſs 
When, where, for what you barter'd, to betray 
Your Monarch's Daughter? Hell! Iam too cold ! 
Produce her Traytors , ſet her in my Sighr, 
Reſtore her ro my Arms this minure, or . 
Your pamper'd Fleſh ſhall on the Rack be torn , 
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And ſcatter'd piece-meal on this hallow'd Ground. 
Eſc. This is the Muſick that I long'd ro hear ; [Afpde. 
King, y'are tootame, rage louder yet; Ha! Ha! 
How vain a Creature were the plotting Knave, 
But for the credulous Fool? 
: King. Slaves, muſt I twice command, e'r I am anſwer'd ? 
2. Prieſt, By all the Pow'rs, by Great Diana's Self, 
And your own Sacred Head, we are innocent. 
King, They ſport with my Revenge, quick, drag 'em hence 
To preſent Death ; nor ſhall th* ingrateful Prince 
Our Vengeance ſhun: he comes, rtiake ready Guards 
To ſcize him , he ſhall bleed. 
Thcr. Dread Sir , conſider. 


Enter Abardanes, ſpeaking to his Attendants. 


Ab. O'r-powr'd ? Excuſe it not,*wwas Cowardiſe ; 
Recire , I muſt to the King, leaſt he ſuſpeR, 
King. Diſarm him. 
Ab. 1 am berray'd, 
Baſtely you have ſurpriz'd us; give me room, 
Slaves know the Prince , nor with your Vaſfal Hands * il 
Profane my Royalty — What! Servile Chains ! 
I'll not endur*c. 
Eſc. Now the Chaft Lion foams. = 
Ab. 1 charge thee King releaſe me, by thy Sceptre, 
Thy Head , thy Empire, which my 7hracian Troops 
Shall drown in Blood , and waſte with Vengeful Fire. 
King. Wedare thy worſt, ingrateful , barb'rous Prince, 
That could'ſt abuſe our Hoſpiraliry , 
And plot a Rape upon a Royal Maid, 
Ab. Why then did ſhenor Love? What I defign'd 
Was gen'rous all ; and thou thould'ſt thank me, King, 
That of thy Dignity I took ſuch care , 
Fo force thy Daughter tomy Princely Arms , 
That on a Vaſlalelſe , a Subject Slave, 
Had loſt her Crown and Beauty z and corrupred 1 
Thy untainted Blood of Monarchs ! 
King. Bear himoff; 
Come to my Hearr, thou faithful Eſcallst ; , 
Wich what Return ſhall I reward thy Vertue ! 
Our Army we commit tothy Command , 
Pc thou our Gen'ral in falſe Theocrin's ſtead, 
And meet the ſhock of War, this Prince has threaten'd. 


Whom 
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Whom bring ye there? 

Diph. Att, Dread Sir, A Forreſter , 
That ſays, he ſaw but now a Lady fly 
In fright to the Hermite's Cave. 

King. 'Twas my Arviola, lead thither, 


CEx, All. 


The CAVE. 
Theocrin and Damocles bearing in Edraſte. 


Theo. Now Damocles Fly and call the Hermitesin , 
Their Art will bring Relief; take Heart, my Boy. 

Edy. 1 Die , my Lord, and with my lateſt Breath 
Will ſpeak of Wonders ; now my Stars are kind , 
And for my paſt Griefs make too large Amends , 
Since in your dear Embrace I do expire ; 
I am Edrafte, 

Theo, This indeed is wond'rous, 

Edy. Deaths Paleneſs will forbid my Bluſhes now ; 
If I confeſs that I havelov'd you long , 
But with a Flame as Chaſte as Veſtal Fire ; 
Or may no Pious Garland crown my Tomb , 
Burt Virgins ſhun it as unhallow'd Ground. 


Enter Arviola in Fright. 


Arv, Where ſhall hide ? O foran Earthquake now 
To fink me from theſe Raviſhers — Whoſe there ? 
Theo, Speak my Edraſte, end thy charming Tale , 
For I wou'd Die convinc'd, there can be Truth 
In Woman's Love, 
Arv. Edraſte in Diſguiſe with Theocrin , 
In cloſe Embraces joyn'd 1 My Eves too long 
Are guilty , but the ſacred Poryard thus 
Shall expiate the Offence ; Eternal Night 
Remove the hated Objett from my view. [Stabs her [elf 
Theo, She's gone, andin her Checks | 
A fcatrer'd Purple ſmi'es, 
Like ſtreaks of Sun-ſhine from a Setting Day : 
My Fate comes next , the ſfure-flow Poiſon now 
Preys on my Vitals - Ha ! what Heavenly Form 
Sits there ? Bright Viſion.turn — Arviela ! 
Arv, O-Qods, thoſe rufled Locks, and that wan Look, 
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Againſt my Honour plead in his behalf ; 

But 'tisa Woman's Weakneſs, and I'll cruſhir, TY 
Theo, It cannot be! Not Woman's Cruelty 7 

Can ſwell to that Exceſs, to perſecute 

Her poor forſaken Lover to his Cave ; 

To tear his cloſing Wounds , and wake 

His flumb/ring Griets intoa freſh Deſpair, 

I; this the tenderneſs of Beaury, this 

The Weeping Sexe's Mercy ? Oh! Arv:ola! 

Zlrv. With what divided Paſſions am 1 torn ! 

Stream faltcr ſluggiſh Blood and give me calc ! 

Ty:o, Thatſo contemn d a Thing as I, ſhau'd e'r 

Create your Highnetſs Trouble, were unjuſt; , 

Burt Princels you'll excuſe me: that I lov'd you, 

I do confels, but wore my Flames conceal'd 

And fi'ent, as the Lamps that burn in Tombs, 

Sigh'd only to my ſelf and to the Winds, 

Gaz'd on your Beauties with the diſtant Crowd : 

Your ſelf at la't perceiv'd my drooping care , 

And forc'd the trembling Secret from my Breaſt , 

Which with my Life Irender'd at your Feet : 

Then — I remember — Oh! the panting Minute — 
Arv. That panting Minute I remember roo! [Aſfide. 
Theo. You rais'd me by the bloodleſs Hand from Ground , 

With ſuch obliging Tenderneſfs, ſecur'd 

My trembling Hopes,that next I funk with Joy ! 

Bur (Oh the Torture ! ) this tranſporting Scene 

Was but a gawdy Dream , and wak*d with Storms, 

Here on cold Earth the flatter'd Dreamer lies. 

Arv. Temprt not the Gods too far, thoſe Gods that know 

The Falſeneſs of your Love : yet O thrice Happy , . 

If here your Crimes had fixr, but to Corrupt 

A Royal Maid —The fowl Thought ſtrikes me Dumb, 

L leave your Guilt t' interpret — Oh Earaſte \ 

Theo. Take heed, Licencious Fair! Thy perjur'd Love 

Was but thy Sexe's Sin, a Crime of Nature , 

But to Blaſpheme the Vertue of the Dead, 

Will wreſt from the forbearing Gods their Thunder, 

Arv, Ha! Dead ! Each Minute draws freſh Wonders on. 


Enter Myrrhoc Bloody. 


Myr. The Princeſs muſt perceive that I betray'd her, 
Perhaps this Cave will hide me from the Search. : 
Theo, Haſt Thou too brought thy Raven's Note rafflict me ? 


Arr. 
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Myr. Gods | Theocrin Pale} Arviola Bloody, and Exr4ft Deat ; 
Then Furies laſh me wit Scorpion Whips.z, *-* *'* * : 
Give me the Torments-of xt*Ereraal Damoa, © © 
Promethens , Pulenre, and 17xiom's Wheel. | 

Arv, Nlas, what mean thoſe dreadful Execrations ? 

Myr. My Breach growsſtiart, bir fhall ſuffice t unfold 
Such Treaſons, as will fright the Dephts of Heſl; -iy\-s phy 
For whilſt the Plotting Eſcalss accust 
This gen'tous Lord of Treaſon to che King, pon 
As falſely Labus'd his Love toyon mr; 
Taxt him of wanton Dalliance with Edrafte, 

Who from the Court retreated, rodivert 
Th Ambitious Queens Deſigns on both your Lives: - 
Thus were you wrought to treat him with Diſdain , 

At his return from Field, 

* Theo. The Truth , the Truth as thou ſhalt meet the Gods, 
Avrv. For thy Souls take, the Truth and1 forgive thee, 
Myr. Atlaft, Brib d by the_Prince, I undertook 

To temp: you through the Groves, till che Aſaffirs 
Might ſeize arti bear you.to the Thracen Fleet ;1 

But (unexpectedly engagd) rth' Fight 

I met th' unluckly Wound that gives me Death, 

By the dar: Pow'rs that wait for my Deſcent. 

This is moſt rruc, as true as I was fa'ſe , 

Or ler my Pains, through crCling Ages laſt, 

Nor Time expiring, ſee my Torments done, [Dies, 


Theo. and Arv. attempt toRiſe but (wanting Strength) 
on their Hands and tines, get to each other. 


Theo. O bounteous Pow'rs! O balmy healing Joy! 
Pride of thy Sex, Imperial Excellence , 
My Qill Beloved, fill Loving, True Arviela. . 

Arv. Can you forgive nly Lord my raſh Diſlain ? 
You muſt, forl was puni'h'd in the Crime, 
Ev'n then (ccu'd you have ſeen my Heart) 
You wou'd confeſs that your Arviels 
Was ne'r ſo paſſionate kind. | 

Theo, Let me in haſte — " 
Devour thoſe Sweets, and load me with thy Bloom, 
A Stock to feed on in Eternity. 

Arv., Othat ſomepittying God wou'd fix us this 
(To ſolid Marble turn'd) Eternal Statues , 
Whit Pious Lovers flock from fartheſt Lands, 
To hear the worid'rous Chances of our Loves ; 
And thence be taught whate'r Diſaſters fall , 
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Ne'r to deſpair of Paſſion that is true, 

Theo. My Feeling fails, but ah what purple Dew 
Diſtains this Hand ——_ thy panting Heart ? 

Arv, Thank the Gods, 'tis my Life-Blood, my Lord 
I faint; my Theocris , but one thing more ; 
Tell me, if we ſhall lovei'th' other World ? 

Theo, *Twill be our Buſineſs, 'tisthe Land of Love. 

Arv, And without Jealouſfie. 

Thee. Their Paradiſe knows no ſuch poiſonous Weed 
Their Loves are as their Streams, full, calm, and clear/; 
Secure and free they paſs their harmleſs hours , 

Gay as the Birds that revel in the Groves, 
And fing the Morning up, 

Arv. Farewel. 

Theo. She's gone ! 

And charms me after, [Des Both, _ 


Enter Theron, Diphius, Guards, Attendants, Her- 
mite, King and Eſcalus, in the middle of Train. 


Ther, Confuſion ! Diphilas fee the Princeſs ſlain 
in Theocrin's Arms , more bloodleſs Corpſes too, 
To fill the ghaſtly Scene — Dread Sir, Retire ; 
Such Horror fills this Cave , as will congeal 
Your Aged Blood, and blaft your Royal Sight. 

King. Why do your Knees prevent me; fink in Earth 
And give Paſſage : Where's the Goblin now 
That ſhould appall me? Ha! My Arviela dead, 
And in the Traytor's Arms ! 
Fate thou haſt ſtruck me home , but ſtruck thy laſt. 
Here fell my only Comfort, only Care, 


Haſte , ſer the Prince at large. 
Eſc. 'Twas my fole fear, leaſt Myrrhoe ſhould diſcover , 


And Death has ty'd her Tongue ; there's that breach ſtop. 
King. Rob'd of my Heirs ; be all my Witneſſes 
How timely for my Empire I provide z 
Behold this Man of Worth, and know him all [Preſenting Eſcalus, 
For our A1opred Son and Heir of Greece ; 
Bow all to tarth and do him preſent Homage, 
Eſc. Thus, gracious Sir, thus proftrate at your Feet , 
Your Vaſſal begs you to revoke your Favour ; 


I am th* unworthieſt — 
King. Riſe, our Pleaſure's fixt, Slaves is our Will diſputed. 


All. Rail Heir of Greece , Hail Royal Eſcalss. 
[Enter Myſſenger with Lette rs. 


Diph. Way there, a Meſſage tothe Ring, 
King. 
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King. What bring'ſ thou ? 
Meſſ. Great Sir , your Queen diſdaining her Confinement, 

Took Poiſon , but enjoyn'd mee'r ſhe dy'd, 

To bear theſe Papers to your Royal Hand, 
King. O Dephs of Villany ! Guards ſeize that Fiend. [Pointing 
Eſc. What means my gracious Lord. to EC. 
King. Sce here, my Lords, what will amaze you too ! 

Our Empreſs, by that Eſcalss detected , 

Liv'd but to take Revenge on the Diſcoverer ; 

And to effett ic, made pretence of Forces , 

Rais'd by her Brother co invade this Empire , 

Which this Deſigning Lord was to command , 

And theſe his Lerters in Return ; where he 

Accepts her Terms! To Death with the Impoſtor, 
Eſc. That Breath that doom'd me be thy laſt, weak Monarch ; 

Bur King, know thou, and theſe (but now) my Slaves, 

That for that minutes Pride, that ſingle Taſte ; 

Of Royal Pow'r , forthat one Hail , I'd meet 

The worſt of Deaths thy feeble Rage can form. [Ex, Born off 
King. My Lord, I truſt your Care to ſee juſt Rites the Guards, 

P.rform'd to thele dead Bodies; my next charge 

(And that my laſt) is, that you ſummon ſtreight 

Our Senate, and by fair EleQtion crown 

Our Succeſſor ; for my own private pare 

I have determin'd what the Gods inſpire : 

Reach me a Hermite's Habit, 
Ther. Now | find 

His rath Reſolve, but durſt not interpofe. 

[King kneeling, takes a Hermites Veſtment in bis hand kiſſes, 
 thenſhiſting his Robes of State, puts it on, 

King. How light fits this! And thus havel pur off, 

With the Imperial Robes, Imperial Cares. 

Thus after all my Storms of Court, I make 

My laſt Retreat to the Gods and Poverty. 

Here as the Sanctions of this Cell, ſhall bind 

By turns, I'll wait, andfin my Courſe be King. 

Here Luſt wants Fewel, and Ambition ſtarves, 

My temper'd Appetites ſhall here be taught, 

T' ask Conncilof my Reaſon e'r they crave : 

Here juſt but temperate Meals, ſhort Sleeps and ſonnd, 

Shall cheer me for the Labours of the Day : 

Thus Life's well manag'd Remant will I ſpend , 

And when the Gods ſhall leafe, refign my Breath 

Calmly, as Infants fleep, and ſinile on Death, 


FINTITS. 


FPILOGUE 


Spoken by 
Mrs. Currer. 


OUR humble Servant Gentlemen --- How d'ye, 
I faith I've broke my Priſon Walls to ſee ye ; 
Muſt Ihe choyſter dup ? Dull Poet flay, 
T hate Confinement tho" but in a Play. 
Doom me to a Nun's Life? — A Nun! 0h Heart \ 
1 he Name's ſo dreadful, that it makes me ſtart 
No! Tell the Scribbling Fool I'm juſt as ſit 
To make a Nun as he tomake a Wit. | 
IVhat ? A-la-mort Meſſieurs ? Nay then I'll fit ye © 
Adieu \ I faith no Epilogue for Betty | k 
And yet, ſhame on my Fooliſh Womans Heart , 
I fain wou'd ſee ye ſmile before we part. 
You know how oft, like preaching Siſters, we 
Have from the Stage Leflur d your Vanity , 
Tet like thoſe Sifters, out 0'th' Preaching Mood, 
You have ſurpriz'd and foand us Fleſh and Blood 
Well, if your flubborn Hearts will not diſſolve, 
Prepare to hear our fatal laſt Reſolve ; 
Since Senſe has broke us, henceforth ſhall be n, 
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The Feats of Robbin Hood and Little John, 
Iith the thrice fam'd Exploits of Whutttington ! 
Gran Vergers then in your lewd leads ſball | It, 

A Fur and Scarlet Audience crowd our Pit. 

For , like your Miſles , we are forc'd to quit ye, 
And make cur lafl Dependance on the City. 


